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de 12th of February, 1761. 14S 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE uſe that has been made in this comedy 
of Fielding's admirable novel of 'Tom Jones, 
muſt be obvious to the moſt ordinary reader. Some 
hints have alſo been taken from the account of Mr. 
and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, of 
the Spectator; and the ſhort ſcene of Charles's in- 
toxication, at the end of the third act, is partly an 
imitation of the behaviour of Syrus, much in the 
ſame circumſtances, in the Adelphi of Terence. 
There are alſo ſome traces of the character of the 
Jealous Wife, in one of the latter papers of the 
"Connoiſſeur. 
It would be unjuſt, indeed, to omit mentioning 
my obligations to Mr. Garrick. To his inſpection 
the comedy was ſubmitted in its firſt rude ſtate 
and to my care and attention to follow his advice 
in many particulars, relating both to the fable and 
characters, I know that I am much indebted for 
the reception which this piece has met with from 
the public, 
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To THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 
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Mr Lonp, 


your knowledge; and after having frankly 
confeſſed that L only concealed my deſign, becauſe 
I doubted of its meeting with your approbation; 
excuſe me, if I attempt to vindicate one act of 
preſumption by another; and now the piece is come 


abroad into the world, give me leave to hope __ 


you will take it under your protection. 12 i 
When I addreſs myſelf to you on ſo publick an 
coccaſion, they, who know how much I owe to you, 
will undoubtedly expect that I ſhall not let flip ſo 
fair an opportunity of expreſſing my gratitude. 
They will naturally imagine, that the countenance 
you have ever ſhewn me, the kindneſs and indul- 
gence with which you have treated me, and your 
continued acts of benevolence and generoſity to me, 
B 2 will 


FTER having written a 5 iel without 
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will not be forgot; but that I ſhall dwell with 
_ pleaſure on a ſubject, whereon I have nothing to 

ſay but what comes immediately from my heart. 
'The world, however, is deceived. Your emi- 
nent qualities att too well known, for me to expa- 
tiate on them: And as to your particular goodneſs 
to me, that, I fear, becomes too inconſiderable for 
general notice, from the object on which it has been 
exerted. I ſhould chuſe, therefore, rather to fall into 
another vein: To ſhew that ſcholars and writers 
have a. title to your patronage; and to prove, 
that you, of all perſons in;the great world; are the 
very man, with whom it is moſt likely that an 

adventurer in letters ſhould make free. | 
Let us only review your life and converſation, 
the company you have abways kept, and the me- 
thods by which you have ſignalized yourſelf in 
this kingdom! Were not your earlieſt connections 
formed with an attention to literature? Were not 
your intimate acquaintance the moſt eminent men 
of their time, remarkable not only for worldly ta- 
lents, and what are called ſolid underſtandings, but 
diſtinguiſhed by that brilliancy and vivacity, pecu- 
liar to the lovers of the belles lettres? Did not you 
Neven condeſcend to aſſociate with the profeſſed wits 
* the age? It is well known, that yap have paſſed 
many 
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many a ſocial evening with Steele and Addiſon 
you have joined in the rich humour of Arbuthnot; 
you have read the comedies of Congreve (my bro- 
ther- ſtudent of the law) in manuſcript; you have 
correſponded with Pope and Swift; and GAY lived 
and. wrote in your houſe. 1, 

How you ſpent, your. time in this dangerous c com- 
pany, it is too caſy to conceive; The turn and 
ſpirit of your compoſitions, notwithſtanding your 
endeavours to he concealed, ſoon betrayed you for 
their author. Deep in the myſteries of politicks, 
and acquainted with the revolution of every wheel 
of government, you rendered your wit ſubſervient 
to theſe greater purpoſes. You have been fre- 

quently known to ſeaſon the ſeverity of debate, 
by a ſtrong leven of pleaſantry and humour: Nay 
more, if I may believe what I have heard, you have 
not been contented merely with diſplaying your 
eloquence in parliament, but have exerciſed your 
other talents, for the ſame ends, in concert with 
other wicked wits, without doors. 

This, my lord, is the character, which I am 5 
you have always borne in the world: and I muſt 
confeſs, that, in my opinion, you are not in the 
leaſt altered. Notwithſtanding you are ſo much 
Farther: advanced in life, you: have as much wit, 
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and, for aught I ſee, as great a love for wit, and 


tendency to be witty, as ever. If a pamphlet ap- 
pears, whoſe ſolidity of argument, and ftrength of 
ſtyle, gives an alarm to the publick, it is imme- 
diately attributed to the earl of Bath. If a little 


jeu d'eſprit, or a bon mot, goes about the town, ten 
to one but it is ſaid to be the earl of Bath's. I 
perhaps am queſtioned about it. I know nothing 
of the matter: But from what I ſee of the earl of 


Bath, I am always apt to think, that if the work 
is maſterly, nobody is more equal to the execution 
of it; or, if the wit is excellent, nobody is ſo likely 
to have thrown it out in ſuch a careleſs manner, as 
to have forgot, almoſt immediately, what they who 
heard it always muſt remember. 


Filled with this idea of your character, how can 


I bring myſelf to make a formal apology for the 


preſent undertaking ? I do not find that your wit 
has ever done you any harm: That mine, if I had 
any, ſhould, like yours, be made conducive to 
greater ends, might, I fqar, rather be wiſhed than 
expected: And yet, whether * I ſhall leave a call- 
ing for this idle trade,” is a point, which, I hope, 
the world will not too haſtily decide, but candidly 
leave to time alone to determine. If I am to 
blame in what I have done, you have been in 

i part 


D DIC ATT. ON. I 


part the innocent occaſion of it, and muſt give 
me leave to quote you as a freſh inſtance of the - 
dangerous quality of wit, and, in the ſpirit of 
Shakeſpeare's Dogberry, to deſire you © to correct 
yourſelf, for the example of others.“ ; 


I am, 
My Lox, 
Your Lorſhip's moſt obliged, 


and grateful humble Servant, 


» 


Lincoln's Ian, ys | 
Feb. 18, 1761, | DIEM 


GEORGE COLMAN.' 


„„ 0 E, 
Written by Mr. Lory, 


And ſpoken by Mr. GARRICE. 


HE Jealous Wife! a Comedy! Poor man 
A charming ſubject, but a wretched plan! 
His ſkittiſh wit, o 'erleaping the due bound, 
Commits flat treſpaſs upon tragic ground. 
Quarrels, upbraidings, jealouſies, and ſpleen, 
Grow too familiar in the comic ſcene. 
Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 
"Tis paſſion, pathos, character, ſublime ! 
Whatround big words had ſwell'd the pompous ſcene, 
A king the huſband, and the wife a queen! 
Then might Diſtraction rend her graceful hair, 
| See ſightleſs forms, and ſcream, and gape, and ſtare, 
| Drawcanfir Death had rag'd without controul, 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poiſon'd bowl. 
What eyes had ſtream'd at all the whining woe | 
What hands had thunder d at each ha / and oh! 
But peace! the gentle Prologue cuſtom ſends, 
Like drum and ſerjeant, to beat up for friends. 
| At 


— 


PROLOGUE 


At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 

Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 

He read the manners, open as they lie 

In Nature's volume to the general eye. 

Books too he read, nor bluſn'd to uſe their ſore... 

He does but what his betters did before. 1 

Shakeſpeare has done it, and the Grecian ſtage 515 * 

Caught truth of character from Homer's page. 
If in his ſcenes an honeſt ſkill is ſhown, _ 2438 

And borrowing little, much appears his on; 

If what a maſter's happy pencil drew 

He brings more forward in dramatick view z 5 

To your deciſion he ſubmits his cauſe, 

Secure of candour, anxious for applauſe. 

But if, all rude, his artleſs ſcenes deface 

The ſimple beauties which he meant to Brace - 

If, an invader upon others land, 

He ſpoil and plunder with a robber's hand | | 

Do juſtice on him !—as on fools before— — 1 . 1 

And NOV: to bleckbeads paſt one blackhead more, ; 3 


| __ 
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OEL x, : Mr. Garrick, 
Major OaxLy, Ur. Yates, 
CHARLES, | Mr. Palmer, 
Russ r, 5 5 Bupton, * 
Sir Harry BEAGLE, ä Ar. King. 

Lord TRINKET, Ar. Obrien, : 
Captain O'CuTTER, Mr. Moody. 
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Servant to Lady Freelove, Mr. Fox. 

Mrs. OaxLy, Mrs. Prigchard, 
Lady FREELOVE, Mrs. Clive, 
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ToiLET, | Mrs. Fohnſton. 
Chambermaid, 5 Mrs. Simpſon. 

THE 


2 EALOUS WIFE 


2 


x © 7 8 I. " 
SckExx ö a room in Oakly's houſe, Noiſe heard within, 


13 85 We Mrs. Oally, within, | | 
Dat tell me! I know it is fo, It's mon- 
ſtrous, and I will not bear it. 5 

| Oak. within. But, my dear 
Mrs. "Oak. Nay, nay, c. [Squabbling within. 
Enter Mrs. Oakly, with a letter, Oakly fellowi ng. 
Mrs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you 


ſhall never perſuade me, but this is ſome filthy in- 
os of yours. 


| Oak. I can aſſure you, my love—— 467, 
Mrs. Oak. Your love! Don't I know your 4 

Tell me, I ſay, this inſtant, every circumſtance 7 

relating to this letter, N 

| bee Oak. 


12 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

Oak. How can I tell you, when you will not TY 
much as let me ſee it ? 

Mrs. Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this uſage 3 is 
not to be borne, You take a pleaſure in abuſing 
my tenderneſs and ſoft diſpoſition. To be perpe- 
tually running over the whole town, nay the whole 
kingdom too, in purſuit of your amours ! Did not 
I diſcover that you were great with Mademoiſelle, 
my own woman ? did not you contract a ſhameful 
familiarity with Mrs. Freeman? did not I detect 
your intrigue with Lady Wealthy? were not you— 

Oak. Oons, madam, the Grand 'Turk himſelf 
has not half ſo many miſtreſſes! You throw me 
out of all patience. Do I know any body but our 
common friends? am I viſited by any body, that 
does not viſit you? do I ever go out, unleſs you 
go with me? and am I not as conſtantly by your 
fide, as if I was tied to your apron-ſtrings ? 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falſe man. Have 
not I found you out a thouſand times? and have 
not I this moment a letter in my hand, which con- 
vinces me of your baſeneſs? Let me know the 
whole affair, or I will- | | | 


Oak. Let you know! Let me know what you 
would have of me. Tou ſtop my letter before it 
comes to my hands, and then expect that I ſhould 
know the contents of it. 


Ars. 


THE JEALOUS! WIFE, 3 


1455. Oak. Heaven be praiſed, 1 ſtopt it! 1 
ſuſpected ſome of theſe doings for ſome time paſt. 
But the letter informs me who ſhe is, and Pl be 
revenged . on ter nee Oh, ee baſe man 
vonn; 

Oak. 1 hind 4 my a ee the SA ab 3 
your paſſion! Shew me the letter, and: as con- 


vince you of my innocence. 


Mrs. Oak. Innocence ends | inno- 
cence! But I am not to be made ſuch a fool; I 
am convinced of your perfidy, and very ſure that— 
| Oak.” Sdeath and fire] your paſſion buntes you 
out of your ſenſes.” Will you hear me? 1 
Mrs. Oak. No; you are a baſe m and I wil | 
not hear you. 

. Oak. Why then, my FR 6 you will adder 
| talk reaſonably yourſelf, nor liſten to reaſon ſrom 
me, I ſhall take my leave till you are in a better 
bumour. So, your Servant! [eing. 

Mrs. Oat. Ay, go, you-cruel man! go to your 
miſtreſſes, and leave your poor wife to her miſe- 
ries. How unfortunate a woman am II I could 
die with vexation. {Throwing herſelf into a chair. 

Oak. There it 1s. Nou dare not I. ſtir a ſtep 
further: If I offer-to go, ſhe is in one: of her fits 
in an inſtant. Never, ſure, was woman at once 


© THE JEALOUS WIFE: 


of ſo violent and ſo delicate a conſtitution ! What 
ſhall I ſay to ſooth her? Nay, never make thyſelf 
fo uneaſy, my dear. Come, come, you know love 
you. Nay, nay, you ſhall be convinced. 

Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me; and that your 
unkindneſs and as will be the death of me. 
| / [Whining, 

Oak. Do not vex yourſelf at this rate. I love 
you moſt paſſionately : Indeed I do, This muſt be 
ſome miſtake. 

- Ars. Oak. O, I am an unbappy woman |! 

 [1eeping. 

Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, bond be com- 
forted ! You will find that I am not to blame in 
this matter. Come, let me ſee this letter. Nay, 
you ſhall not deny me. [Taking the letter. 

Mrs. Oak. There, take it! You know the hand, 
I am ſure. 

Oak. To Charles Oakly, Eſq. ( Reading. * 
Hand! *tis a clerk-like hand, indeed! a good 
round text! and was certainly never penned by 2 
fair lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! 

Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to 
laugh at thee. But what ſays the letter? ¶ Reading. ] 
Daughter eloped—Y, ou * be privy to it—Scan 
dalous 
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um, um n nnn, | 
Henry Ruſſots/ 


Mrs. Ont. Rigg, Wen, Sir, you ſee I have 


detected your Tell me this inſtant where the is 
concealed. 

| Oak. So, ſo, fo! This burns me: I am ſhock'd. 

| [To himſelf. 

Mrs. Oak. What, are you confounded with ere 
guilt ? have I caught you at laſt ? 1 

Oak. O, that wicked Charles! to decoy a young 
lady from her parents in the country ! The pro- 
THY of the young fellows of this age is abomi- 

nable. [T3 himſelf. 

Mrs. Oak. [Half aſide and muſmg.] Charles! 
Let me ſee. Charles No! 1 this is 
all a trick. a 

Oak. He has ane, ruined this poor lady. 
[To himpelf. 

Wire Oak. AK! art! all art! There's a ſudden 
turn now! You have a ready wit for REIT 1 
find. 


never had the care of him. | [To himſelf. 


Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly! go on, Sir, 


go on! E ſee what you mean, Your aſſurance 


Fan, 


Oak. Such an e action! 1 wiſh 1 had 


— . — 
* 


— —ʒ— ! m ren we —— 
9 , * 


16 THE IEZALOUS WIFE. 


provokes me beyond your very falſhood itſelf. 80 
you imagine, Sir, that this affected concern, this 
flimſy pretence about Charles, is to bring you off. 
Matchleſs confidence]! But I am arnied againſt 
every thing. I am prepar'd for all your dark ſchemes. 


Iam aware of all your low ſtratagems. 
Oak: See there now! Was ever any thing ſo 


i ? to perſevere in your ridiculous For 


Heaven's ſake, my dear, don't diſtra@t me. When 
you ſee my mind thus agitated and uneaſy, that a 


young fellow, whom his dying father,, my own 


brother, committed to my care, ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch enormous wickedneſs; I ſay, when you are 
witneſs to my diſtreſs on this occaſion, how can 
you be weak enough and eruel enough to 
Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſly well, Sir ! you do it 
very well. - Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there' 8 no- 
thing like going through with it. O, you artful 
creature! But, Sir, I am not to be ſo eaſily ſatis- 
fied. I donot believe a ſyllable of all this. Give 
me the letter. [Snatching the letter.] You ſhall 
ſorely repent this vile buſineſs, for I am reſolved 
that I will know the bottom of it. Exit. 


Oatly ſolus. 1 
Ouaz. This is beyond all patience. Proveliing 
woman! | Her bn ſuſpicions interpret every 
e thing 
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thing the wrong way. She delights to make me 


wretched, becauſe ſhe ſees I am attached to her; 


and converts my tenderneſs and affection into the 
inſtruments of my own torture. But this ungra- 
cious boy] In how many troubles will he involve 
his own and this lady's family! I never imagined 
that he was of ſuch abandon'd Principles. O, here 
he comes. | _ ; 


Enter Major Dol and Charles. 


Char. Good-morrow, Sir. 
Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good-morrow. 


What, you have been at the old work, I find. I 


heard you; ding-dong, i'faith! She has rung a noble 


peal in your ears. But how now? why, ſure you've 


had a remarkable warm bout on't. You ſeem more 
ruffled than uſual. - 

Oak. I am, indeed, brother ! 3 to that 
young gentleman there ! Have a care, Charles ! you 
may be called to a ſevere account for this. 'The 
honour of a family, Sir, 1s no ſuch light matter. 

Char. Sir! FE 


Maj. Hey-day |! what; has a curtain- lecture pro- 


duced a lecture of morality? What is all this? 


Oak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, theſe things 


may appear-agreeable in the beginning: But don t 


you tremble at the conſequences? | 
Vo. bo os Char. 


13 THE IEALO US WIFE. 


Char. I ſee, Sir, that you are diſpleaſed with 
me, but I am n at a loſs how to . at * 
_ occaſion. | 
Oat. Tell me, Sir! where 15 MiſsHarrioe Ruft? 
_ Char. Miſs Harriot Ruſſet! Sir, explain. 

Oak. Have not you decoy' d her from her father? 
Cbar. II decoy'd her! decoyd my Harriot ! 1 
would ſooner die than do her the leaſt injury. 
What can this mean? 

Maj. I believe the an dog has been at hers. 
after all. 

Oal. I was in Tea: Charles, you had better 


principles. But there is a letter juſt come from her- 
father 


Char. A letter! what ined? ger Sir, give it 
me. Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major ! 
The letter, Sir, the letter this en for en 8 
ſake ! 


Oak. If this warmth, Charles, * to prove 
your innocence 


Char. Dear Sir, excuſe me. I'll pon any al 
Let me but ſee this letter, and Pll 


Oak. Let you fee it? I could hardly get a bene 
of it myſelf. Mrs. Oakly has it. 


Char. Has ſhe got it? Major, I'll be wh you 
again directly. . [Exit haſtily. 
My Hey-day! the devil's in the boy | What 

a a fiery 


hea, © 


— 


a ſery ſet of people! By my troth, I think the 
whole family is made up of Wann but oom- 
buſtibles. 

Ae i like this <andeichi.. I. locks ee W 


ſerve too to convince my wife of the folly of her 
ſuſpicions. enn to Heaven I could _— them 
for ever! 

Maj. Why, pray now, my dive MAGS > rather a 
what heinous offence have you committed this 
morning? what new cauſe of ſuſpicion ? \ You 
have been aſking one of the maids to mend your 
ruffle, I ſuppoſe; or have been hanging your head 7 
out of the nme, * a N young woman | 
has paſt by; or | 
"Oak. How can you trifle with my diltreſſes | 
Major? Did not I tell you it was about a letter? 
Maj: A letter! hum ! a ſuſpicious circumſtanc 
to be ſure! What, and the ſeal a true- lovers knot 

now, ha? or an heart transfixd with darts; or 
poſſibly the wax bore the induftrious impreſſion of 
a thimble; or perhaps, the folds were lovingly 
connected by a wafer, pricked with a pin, and the 
direction written in a vile ſcrawl, and not a word 
ſpelt as it ſhould be. Ha, ha, ha! 

| Oak. Pho, brother! whatever it was, the letter, 
you find, was for Charles; not og me. This out- 
e jealouſy is the devil. 


8 or "0 


7 
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Maj. Mere matrimonal bleſſings and domeſtick 
comfort, brother! Jealouſy is a certain ſign of love. 
Oak. Love |! It is this very love that hath made 
us both ſo miſerable. . Her love for me hath con- 
fined me to my houſe, like a ſtate priſoner, with- 
out the liberty of ſeeing my friends, or the uſe of 
pen, ink, and paper; while my love for her has 
made ſuch a fool of me, that I have never had the 
ſpirit to contradict her. | 
Maj. Ay, ay, there you've hit it: Mrs. Oakly 
would make an excellent wife, if mou did but know 
how to manage her. | 
Oak. You are a rare hel, indeed, to talk a | 
managing a wife. - A debauch'd batchelor, a rattle- 
brain'd rioting fellow, who have pick'd up your 
common: place notions of women in bagnios, taverns, - 
and the eamp; whoſe moſt refined commerce with 
the ſex, has been in order to delude country girls 
at your quarters, or to beſiege the virtue of abigails, 
milliners, or mantuamakers' prentices. = 
Maj. So much the better! ſo much the better! 
Women are all alike in the main, brother; high or 
low, married or ſingle, quality or no quality. I 
| have found them ſo, from a ducheſs down to a milk 
maid. 1 985 3 
Oak. Your ſavage notions are ridiculous. What 


do Us know of a a feelings? you, who 
compriſe 


2 * 
be 
14 
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eompriſe all your qualities in your honour, as you 


call it! Dead to all ſentiments of delicacy, and 
incapable of any but the groſſeſt attachments to 


women |! This is your boaſted refinement, your 
thorough knowledge of the world | while, with 


regard to women, one poor train of thinking, one 
narrow ſet of ideas, like the uniform of the regi- 


ment, ſerves the whole corps. : * 
Maj. Very fine, brother! there's eee 
for you, with a vengeance. Henceforth, expect 


no quarter from me. I tell you again and again, 


I know the ſex better than you do. They all love 


to give themſelves airs, and to have power: Every 
woman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they could 
never make a fool of me. No, no! no woman 
ſnould ever domineer over me, let her be miſtreſs 


or wife. 4 * | 


_ Oak. Single men can be no rails in theſe ns. 
They muſt happen in all families. But when things 


are driven to extremities—to ſee a woman in un- 


ealineſs—a womar one loves too—one's. wife— 


who can withſtand it? Vou neither ſpeak nor think 


like a man that has lov'd, and been married, Major | 


Maj. 1 wiſh I could hear a married man ſpeak 


my langaage. I'm a batchelor, it's true; but I am 
no > bad judge of your caſe, for all that. I know 


7 Ko Piles) yes: 


- 
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yours/and Mrs. Oakly's difpoſition to an hair: She 
is all impetuoſity and fire; a very magazine of 
touchwood and gunpowder. You are hot enough 


too upon occaſion, but then it's over in an inſtant ; 
In comes love and conjugal affection, as you call 
itz that is, mere folly and weakneſs; and you 
draw off your forces, juſt when you ſhould purſue 


the attack, and follow your advantage. Have at 


her with ſpirit, and the day's your own, brother | 


Oak. I tell you, brother, you miſtake the matter. | 
Sulkineſs, fits, tears! theſe, and ſuch as theſe, . 


are the things which make a feeling man uneaſy. 


Her paſſion and violence have not half 5 * 
effect on me. 

Maj. Why, then, you may be fure, ſhe'll hos 
that upon you which ſhe finds does moſt execu- 
tion. But you mult be proof againſt every thing. 


If ſhe's furious, ſet paſhon againſt paſſion ; if you 


find her at her tricks, play off art againſt art, and 
foil her at her own "OR That's your Smet 
brother ! 
Oak. Why, what would you have me do? 
Maj. Do as you pleaſe for one month, whether 


| ſhe likes it or not; and I'll anſwer for it, ſhe will 
cConſent you ſhall do as you pleaſe all her Jife after. 


Oak. This is fine talking. You do not conſider 
the difficulty that 


Mai. 
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Maj. You muſt overcome all difficulties: Aſſert 
your right boldly, man] give your own orders to 
ſervants, and ſee they obſerve them; read your own 
letters, and never let her have a fight of them; 
make your own appointments, and never be per- 
ſuaded to break them ſee: what company you like; 
go out when you pleaſe; return when you pleaſe; 
and don't ſuffer yourſelf to be call'd to account 
where you have been. In ſhort, do but ſhew your- 
ſelf a man of ſpirit, leave off whining about love 
and tenderneſs, and nonſenſe, and the buſineſs 1 is 
done, brother! 
Oak. I believe you're in the right, Major! I fee 
you're in the right. Pl do't, Pl certainly do't. 
But then it hurts me to the ſoul, to think what 
uneaſineſs I ſhall give her. The firſt opening of 
my deſign will throw her into fits, and the ph © 
of 1 tn, perhaps, may be fatal. 7 
Maj. Fits! ha, ha, ha! fits! vil engage to 
cure her of her fits. Nobody underſtands hy- 
ſterical caſes better than I do, Beſides, my ſiſter's 
ſymptoms are not very dangerous. Did you ever 
hear of her falling into a fit, when you were not 
by? was ſhe ever found in convulſions in her 
cloſet ? No, no! theſe fits, the more care you take 
of them, the more you will increaſe the diſtemper. 
; E 4 | Let 
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Loet them alone, and they will wear themſelves out, 
I warrant you. 

Oak. True; very true; you're W in the 
right. I'II follow your advice. Where do you dine 
. to-day ? I'Il order the coach, and go with you. 

Maj. O brave! keep up this * and you're 
made for ever. 

Oak. You ſhall ſee now, Major! Who's woe 
U nter ſervant.] Order the coagh ye I ſhall 
dine out to-day. 

Ser. The coach, Sir? nom, 0} 

Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 

Ser. Now, Sir? T bo Arcen, Sir? That 
is my miſtreſs— | 

Oak. Sirrah, do as you're bid. Bid chem put 
to this inſtant, | 

Serv. Ye——yes, Sir; yes, Sir, [Extt. 

Oak. Well, where ſhall we dine? 1 

Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. 
This is excellent, if you do but hold it. | 

' Oak. I will have my own way, I am determined. 

Maj. That's right. 

ö Oak. I am ſteel. 
Maj. Bravo! 

Oak. Adamant. 

Maj. Braviſhmo | 
Oak; Juſt what you'd have me. 


. 
— 
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Maj. Why, that's will ſaid. But wil you do it? 
Oak. I will. 
Maj. You won't. 

Oak. I will. Ill be a fool to her no 10 
But hark ye, Major ! my hat and ſword lie in 5 
ſtudy. Tl go and ons them _ while e's is du 
talking with Charles. . | 

Maj. Steal them! for ſhame ! Prithee take them 
bold! ly, call for them, make them bring them to 
you here, and go out with ſpirit, in the face of your 
whole family! 
| Oak. No, no; you are wrong. Let her rave 
after I am gone, and when I return, you know, 
1 ſhall exert myſelf with more Ponte 1 after this 
open affront to her authority. 

Maj. Well, take your own way. 

Oak. Ay, ay; let me N it, let me manage 
it. | | Exit. 
| 8 Mejor Oakly folus. | 

Maj. Manage it! ay, to be ſure, you're a rare 
manager! It is dangerous, they ſay, to meddle be- 
' tween man and wife. I am no great favourite of 
Mrs. Oakly's already; and in a week's time I ex- 

pect to have the door ſhut in my teeth. | 

5 Enter Charles. 
How now, Charles, what news? 


Char. 
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. Char. Ruin'd and undone ! ſhe” 8 gone, ä 
my Harriot's loſt for ever 

Maj. Gone off with a AG, I thought ſo: 
they are all alike. - | 
_ Char. O, no! fled to avoid that hateful match 
with Sir Harry Beagle. | 

Maj. Faith, a girl of ſpirit! Joy, Charles * 
give you joy! She is your own, my boy! A fool 
and a great eſtate | devilifh ſtrong temptations! - 
| Char, A wretch! I was ſure ſhe would never 
think of him. 
Maj, No, to be ſure |! ] commend me to your mo- 
deſty! refuſe five thouſand a year, and a haronet, 
for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly ! It is true, indeed, 
that the looby has not a ſingle idea in his head, be- 
ſides a hound, a hunter, a five-barred pate, and a 
horſe-race : But then he's rich, and that will qualify 
his abſurdities. Money is a wonderful improver of 
the underſtanding. But whence comes all this 
intelligence ? . 
_ Char. In an angry letter 8 her father. How 
miſerable I am ! If I had not offended my Harriot, 
much offended her, by that fooliſh riot and drinking 
at your houſe in the country, ſhe would certainly 
at ſuch a time have taken refuge in my arms. 
Maj. A very agreeable refuge for a young lady, 


to be ſure, and extremely decent 1 


* 
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Odar. I am all uneaſineſs. Did not ſhe tell me, 
that ſhe trembled at the thoughts of having truſted 
her affections with a man of ſuch a wild diſpoſition? 
What a heap of extravagancies was I guilty of ! 
Maj. Extravagancies with a witneſs! Ah, you 
filly young dog, you would ruin yourſelf with her 
father, in ſpite of all I could do. There you ſat, 
as drunk as a lord, telling the old gentleman the 
whole affair, and ſwearing you would drive Sir 
Harry Beagle out of the country, though I kept 
winking and nodding, pulling you by the ſleeve, 
and kicking your ſhins under the table, in —_— 
of ſtopping you; but all to no purpoſe. - 

Char. What diſtreſs may ſhe be in at this inſtant ! 
alone and defenceleſs ! where, where can ſhe be? 
Maj. What relations or friends has ſlie in town? 
Char. Relations! Let me ſee: Faith, I have it. 
Tf ſhe is in town, ten to one but ſhe is at her 
aunt's, Lady Freelove's. III 80 thither n 
diately. : 

Maj. Lady Freelove's ! Hold, hold, „ Charles! do 
you know her ladyſhip? _ 

Char. Not much; but Pl break through « all 
forms, to get to my Harriot. 

Maj. I do know her ladyſhip. | 

Char. Well, and what do you know of her ? 

e e | : Maj. 


'# I | 


* 
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Maj. O, nothing her ladyſhip is a woman of 
the world, that's all. She'll introduce Harriot to 
the beſt company. 

Char. What do you mean ? 

| Maj. Yes, yes, I would truſt a SIE or 
daughter, or a miſtreſs, with lady Freelove, to an 
ſure! I tell you what, Charles! you're a good 
boy, but you don't know the world. Women are 
fifty times oftener ruined by their acquaintance 
with each other, than by their attachment to men. 
One thorough-paced lady will train up a thouſand 
novices. 'That lady Freelove is an arrant—By the 
bye, did not ſhe, laſt ſummer, make formal pro- 
poſals to Harriot's father from Lord Trinket ? - 

Char. Yes; but they were received with the 
utmoſt contempt. The old gentleman, jt ſeems, 

hates a lord, and he told her fo in plain terms, 
Maj. Such an averhon to the nobility may not 
run in the blood. The girl, I warrant you, has 
no objection. However, if ſhe's there, watch her 
narrowly, Charles ! Lady Freelove is as miſchievous 
as a monkey, and as cunning too. Have a care vp | 
her; I ſay, have a care of her. 

Char. If ſhe's there, I'll have her out \.of the 
houſe within this half hour, or ſet fire to it, 

Maj. Nay, now you're too violent. Stay a mo- 
ment, and we'll conſider what's beſt to be done. 


Re- 
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. | Re. enter Oath. | 
| Oak, Chr is the coach ready? ? Les us be gone. 

Does Charles go with us? © 

Char. I go with you! What can I do? I am fo 

vexed and diſtracted, and ſo many thoughts croud 

in upon me, I don't know which way to turn myſelf. 
Mrs. Oak. [within] The coach! dines out 

Where is your maſter ? 

| Oak. Zouns, brother, here ſhe at 


Enter Mrs. Oakly. 


py Oat. Pom, Mr. Oakly, what is the matter 
you cannot dine at home to-day? _ | 

Oak. Don't be uneaſy, my dear! I have a little 
buſineſs to ſettle with my brother; ſo I am only 
juſt going to Sinner with him and bares to the 
tavern. 


Mrs. Oak. Why cannot it you ſettle. your - buſineſs 


here as well as at a tavern ? But it is ſome of your 
ladies buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, and ſo you muſt get rid 
of my company. 'Fhis is chiefly your fault, Major 


_ Oakly. 
Maj. Lord, ſiſter, what Gonifics it, ahother 
a man dines at home or abroad ? [Coby 


Mrs. Oak. It ſignifies a n deal, Sir! and 1 
don't chuſe—— 


Maj. Pho! let him go, wy dear ſiſter, let him 
go! 


$ 
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go! he will be ten times better company when he 
comes back. I tell you what, ſiſter: You ſit at- 
home till you are quite tired of one another, 
and then you grow croſs, and fall out. If you 
would but part a little now and ben you wow 
meet again in good humour. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that you . 
trouble yourſelf about your own affairs; and let 
me tell you, Sir, that I- | : 

Oak. Nay, do not Puschel into a paſſion with 
the Major, my dear! it is not his fault; and 1 
ſhall come back to thee very ſon. 

Mrs. Oak. Come back! why need you go W 
1 know well enough when you mean to deceive 
me; for then there is always a pretence of dining 
with Sir John, or my Lord, or ſomebody: But 
when you tell me, that you are going to e 
it's ſuch a barefac'd affron.— 


Oak. This is ſo ſtrange now! e my gear 1 
ſhall only juſt- 


Mrs. Oak. Only juſt go after the lady: in the 
letter, I ſuppoſe. 


Oak. Well, well, I won't go then. Will 5 


convince you? I'Il ſtay with you, my dear. Will 
that ſatisfy you? 


Maj. For ſhame | hold out, if you are a man. 


[Apart to Oath. 
| Oak. 


— 
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| Oak. She has been ſo much vexed this 4b 4 
morning already, I muſt Humour her a | 


( 


| between | 
little now. Oat 
Maj. Fie, 215 80 out,, or you're 3 
undone. 43 | | | Major, 
Oak, You ſee it's impoſſible. 6 


[To Mrs. Oakly.) PIII dine at nen with thee, 
my love. 


Mrs. Oak. Ay, ay, pray | do, Sir! Dine at a 


tavern indeed! e 


Oak. ¶ Returning. ] You may 8 on me au- 


other time, Major. 
Maj. Steel! adamant! a! 


| Mrs. Oak. {Returning.] Mr. Oakly 1 


Oal. O, ay dear! — [Erount. 


Manent Major: Ol ol Fe: 


ply Ha, ha, ha l there's a picture of reſolu- 


There goes a philoſopher for Jus ha, 
Coat 


Char. O, uncle] I have no ſpirits to laugh now. 
Maj. So! I have a fine time on't, between yow 


and my brother. WilL you meet me to dinner at 


the St. Alban's, by four ? we'll drink her health, 
and think of this affair. 


Char. Don't depend on me : I ſhall be running 


all over the town, in purſuit of my Harriot.. I have 


been 
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been conſidering what you have ſaid ; but at all 
events I'll go directly to Lady Freelove's. If I find 
her not there, which way I ſhall direct myſelf, 
Heaven knows. 

Maj. Hark ye, Charles! if you meet with hers 
you may be at a loſs. Bring her to my houſe: I 
have a ſnug room, and—— F 

Char. Pho! prithee, uncle, don't rrifle with n me 
now. 


' Maj. Well, ſeriouſly then, my houſe is is at pos 


ſervice. 


Char. I thank you. But I muſt be gone: 
Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my houſe, and we'll 


ſettle the whole affair for you. You ſhall clap her 


into a poſt-chaiſe, take the chaplain of our regi- 


ment along with you, wheel her down to Scotland, 


when you come back, ſend to ſettle her fortune 


with her father. That's the modern art of making 
love, Charles! 4 [Exeunt. 
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CT... 


| SCENE, a room in the Bull and Gats Inn. 


Enter Sir Harry Beagle and Tom. 
Sir Harry. | 
E N guineas a mare, and a crown the man 


ha, Tom? 
Tim. Yes, your honour. - 
Sir H. Andare you ſure, Tom, that chere! is no 
flaw in his blood ? | 
Tom. He's as good a thing, Sir, and as little be- 
holden to the ground, as any horſe that ever went 
over the turf upon four legs. Why, here's his 


Whole pedigree, your honour. 


Sir H. Is it atteſted ? 


Tom. Very well atteſted : It is ſigned by Jack 
Spur, and my Lord Startall. [Giving the pedigree. 
Sir H. Let me ſee. L Reading. ] Tom- come: tickle- 
me was got out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by 
Sir Aaron Driver's cheſnut horſe White Stockings. 
White Stockings his dam was got by Lord Hedge's 
Vol. I. D Sough 
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South Barb, full ſiſter to the Proſerpine Filley, and 
his fire Tom Jones; his grandam was the Iriſh 
Ducheſs, and his grandſire *ſquire Sportly's Trajan; 


*%, 


his great-grandam, and great-great-grandam, were 


Newmarket Peggy and Black Moll; and his great- 
grandſire, and great-great-grandfire, were Sir Ralph 
Whip' s Regulus, and . famous prince Anamaboo.. 


his 
JohN A SPUR, 


mark. 
STARTALL, 


Tom. All fine ban and won every thing! A 
foal out of your honour's Bald-fac'd Venus by this. 
horſe, would beat the world. 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't. But wan 


on't, Tom, I have certainly knock'd up my little roan 


gelding, in this damn'd wild-gooſe chace of three 
ſcore miles an end. 


Tom. He's deadly blown, to be FS your honout 


and I am afraid we are upon a wrong ſcent after 


all. Madam Harriot certainly took acroſs the 
country, inſtead of coming on to London. 
Sir H. No, no, we trac'd her all the way up. 
But d'ye hear,-'Tom, look out among the ſtables; 
and repoſitories here in town, for a ſmart road. 
nag, anda ſtrong horle to carry a portmanteau. 


% 


Tom... 


f 
THE JEALOUS WIFE. 3; 
Tom. Sir Roger Turf's horſes are to be fold : PII 
ſee if there's ever a tight thing there. But I ſup- 
poſe, Sir, you would have one ſomewhat ſtronger 
than Snip: I do not think he's quite — of 
a horſe for your honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a horſe ! Snip's a power- 
ful gelding z- maſter of two ſtone more than my 
weight. If Snip ſtands ſound, I would not take 
a hundred guineas for him. Poor Snip ! go into 
the ſtable, Tom; ſee they give him a warm maſh, 
and look at his heels and his eyes. But where's 
Mr. Ruſſet all this while? 

Tom. I left the ſquire at breakfaſt on a cold 
pigeon-pye, and enquiring after Madam Harriot in 
the kitchen. I'Il let him khow your honour would 
be glad to ſee him here. 
Sir H. Ay, do. But hark ye, TM be ſure you 
take care of Snip. 35 

Tom. PIl warrant your honour. | 

Sir H. TH be down in the ſtables myſelf by and 
by, | | [Exit Tom. 


Sir Harry ſolus. 


Let me ſee: Out of the famous Tantwivy by 
White Stockings; White Stockings his dam full 
aer to the Proſerpint Filley, and his fire—Pox 
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on't, how unlucky it is, that this damn'd accident 
ſhould happen in the Newmarket week l Ten to 
one I loſe my match with Lord Choakjade, by 
not riding myſelf; and I ſhall have no opportunity 
to hedge my bets neither. What a damn'd piece 
of work have I made on't! I have knock'd up 
poor Snip, ſhall loſe my match, and as to Harriot, 
why, the odds are that I loſe my match there too. 
A ſkittiſh young tit! If I once get her tight in 
hand, TIl make her wince for it. Her eſtate join'd 


to my own, I would have the fineſt ſtud and the 


nobleſt kennel in the whole country. But' here 
comes her father, puffing and blowing like a 
broken-winded horſe up hill. 


Enter Ruſſet. 


Ruſ. Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing 
of her? | | 
Sir H. Yes, I have been aſking 'Tom about her, 
and he ſays you may have her for five hundred 
guineas. 
Ruf. Five hundred guineas ! how d'ye mean? 
where is ſhe ? which way did ſhe take? 
Sir H. Why, firſt ſhe went to Epfom, then to 


"Lincoln, then to Nottingham, and now ſhe is at 


York. N 
| Ruf. 


\Y 
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Ruyf. Impoſlible ! ſhe could not go over half the 
ground in the time. What the devil are 850 talk- 
ing of? 

Sir H. Of the mare you were juſt now ſaying 
you wanted to buy, | 

Ruſ. The devil take the mare! who would | 
think of her, when I am mad about an affair of ſo 
much more conſequence ? | 

Sir H. You ſeem'd mad about her a little while 
ago. She's a fine mare; a ing; of ſhape and 
blood. 

Ruſ. Damn her blood! Harriot! my dear pro- 
voking Harriot! where can ſhe be? have you got 


any intelligence of her? 


Sir H. No, faith, not I. We ſeem to be quite 
thrown, out here. But, however, I have ordered 
Tom to try if he car hear any thing of he ons 


che oſtlers. 


' Ruf. Why don't you enquire * her yourſelf; 1 
Why don't you run up and down the whole town 


after her? 'Pother young raſcal knows where ſhe 


is, I warrant you. What a plague it is to have a 
daughter | when one loves her to diſtraction, and 
has toiPd and labour'd to make her happy, the un- 
grateful ſlut will ſooner go to hell her own way. 

But ſhe Hall have him: 1 will make her happy, if 


D 3 1 


ſix to two that 


# 


and expoſe her in the publick papers, with a reward 
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I break her heart for it. A provoking gipſy to 
run away, and torment her poor father, that doats 


on her! Pl never ſee her face again. Sir Harry, 


how can we get any intelligence of her? why 
don't you ſpeak ? why don't you tell me? Zouns, 
you ſeem as indifferent as if you did not care a 


farthing about her! 


Sir H. Indifferent! you may well call me in- 
different. This damn'd chace after her will coſt 


me a thouſand. If it had not been for her,-I would 


not have been off the courſe this week, to have 
ſav'd the lives of my whole Lys P11 hold you 


Ruſ. Zouns, hold your tongue, or talk more 
to the purpoſe | I ſwear, ſhe is too good for you: 
You don't deſerve ſuch a wife. A fine, dear, ſweet, 
lovely, charming girl! She'll break my heart. How 
ſhall I find her out? Do, prithee, Sir Harry, my 
dear honeſt friend, conſider how we muy diſcover 
where ſhe is fled to. 

Lr H. Suppoſe you put an advertiſement into 
the news-papers, deſcribing her marks, her age, 
her height, and where ſhe ſtray'd from, I recover d 


a bay mare once by that method. 
Ruſ. Advertiſe her! what, deſcribe my 4 Fry 


for 
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For bringing her home, like horſes, ſtolen or ſtray'd! 
Recover'd a bay mare! the devil's in the fellow! 
He thinks of nothing but racers, and bay. mares, 
and ſtallions. Sdeath! I wiſh your | 

Sir H. I wiſh Harriot was fairly pounded. It 
would fave us both a great deal of trouble. 

Ruſ. Which way ſhall I turn myſelf? I am half 
diſtracted. If I go to that young dog's houſe, he 
has certainly convey'd her ſomewhere out of my 
reach. If the does not ſend to me to-day, Þ'l give 
her up for ever. Perhaps, though, ſhe may have 
met with ſome accident, and has nobody to aſſiſt 
her. No, ſhe is certainly with that young raſcal. 
J wiſh the was dead, and I was dead. Pill blow 
young TT 8 brains out. 


Enter — 


Sir . Well Tom, how is poor Snip ? 

Tom. A little better, Sir, after his warm maſh. 
But Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all 
the way, is deadly foot-ſore. 

 Ruſ. Damn Snip and Lady have you heard any 
thing of Harriot ?. ; | 

Tom. Why, I came on purpoſe to let my, maſter 
and your honour know, that John Oſtler ſays as 
Om Juſt ſuch a lady, as I told him Madam Harriot 

D + was, 
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was, came here in a four-wheel chaiſe, and was 
fetch'd away ſoon after by a fine lady in a chariot. 

Ruſ. Did the come alone? ' 

Tom. Quite alone—only a nene pleaſe 
your honour. 

Ruf. And what part of the town did they go to? 

Tom. John Oſtler ſays as how, they bid the 
coachman drive to Groſvenor-Square. | 

Vir H. Soho, puſs! yoics!- 

Ruf. She is certainly gone to that young rogue: 
He has got his aunt to fetch her from hence. Or 
elſe ſhe is with her own aunt, lady Freelove: They 
both live in that part of the town. Pl go to his 
houſe; and, in the mean while, Sir Harry, you 
ſhall ſtep to lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I 
warrant you. I'Il teach my young miſtreſs to be 
gadding. She ſhall marry you to-night. Come 
along, Sir Harry, come alopg! we wont loſe a 
minute. Come along 

Sir H. Soho! hark forward! wind em and 
croſs em! hark forward! yoics! yoics! [[Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Oalhꝰs. Mrs. Oakly ſola. 
Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly 
intended for my huſband. I ſce plain enough they 


are all in a plot againſt me: * huſband intriguing, 
the 


* 
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the Major working him up to affront nie, Charles 
owning his letters, and ſo playing into each others 
hands. They think me a fool, I find: But Fl be 
too much for them yet. I have deſired to ſpeak _ 
with Mr. Oakly, and expect him here immediately. 

His temper is naturally open, and if he thinks my 
| anger abated, and my ſuſpicions laid aſleep, he will 

certainly betray himſelf by his behaviour. III 
aſſume an air of good-humour, pretend to believe 
the fine ſtory they have trumped up, throw him 
off his guard, and ſo draw the ſecret out of him. 
Here he comes. How hard it is to diſſemble one's 
anger! O, I could rate him ſoundly! But I'll keep 
down my indignation at preſent, though it choaks 
Wig | | | 

: Enter Oat. 
O, my dear! I am very glad to ſee you. Pray fit ſit 
down, [They ſit.] I longed to ſee you. It ſeemed 
an age till I had an opportunity of talking over the 
filly affair that happened this morning. [Mildy. 
Oak. Why really, my dear 

Mrs. Oak. Nay, don't look ſo grave now. Come, 
it's all over. Charles and you have cleared up 
matters. I am ſatisfied. 
Dat. Indeed! I rejoice to hear it. You make 
me happy beyond my expectation. This diſpoſition | 
will 
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will inſure our felicity. Do but lay aſide your 
cruel, unjuſt ſuſpicion, and we ſhould never have 
the leaſt difference. 

Ars. Oak. Indeed I bagel to think "A : PU 
endeavour to get the better of it. And really 
ſometimes it is very ridiculous. My uneaſineſs 
this morning, for inſtance! ha, ha, ha! to be ſo 
| much alarmed about that idle letter, which turned 
out quite another thing at laſt. Was not I very 
angry with you? ha, ha, ha! [Afedting a laugh. 

Oak. Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. 
Your preſent chturtulnets makes amends for every 
thing. 

Mrs. Oak. I am apt to be too violent: I love 
you too well to be quite eaſy about you. [ Fondly.} 
Well; no matter. What is become of Charles ? 

Oak. Poor fellow | he is on the wing, rambling 
all over the town in purſuit of this young lady. 

Mrs. Oak.” Where is he gone, pray? 

Oak. Firſt of all, I believe, to ſome of her 
relations. 

Mrs. Oak. Relations! whis: are 2 888 e 
do they live? 

Cak, There is an aunt of her's lives juſt in the 
neighbourhood ; Lady Freelove. | | 
Mrs. Oak. Lady Freelove! O, ho! gone to 

| | Lady 
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Lady Freelove's, is he? And do you think he 
will hear any thing of her ? 


Oak. I don't know; but I hops ſo, with all my 
ſoul. 


Mrs. Oak. Hope ! with all your ſoul! Do you 


hope ſo? FEA | [ Alarmed, 
Oak. Hope fo!  Ye—yes. Why, don't you 
hope ſo? |  [Surpriſed. 


Mrs. Oat. Well! Yes, [Recovering] O, ay, to 
be ſure. I hope it of all things. You know, my 
dear, it mult give me great ſatisfaction, as well as 
yourſelf, to ſee Charles well ſettled. | | 
Oak. I thould think ſo; and really I don't know 
| where he can be ſettled fo well. She is a moſt 
deſerving young woman, I aſſure you. 
Ars. Oak. You are well een with her 
then 
| Oat. To be ſure; my dear; after ſceing her fo 
often laſt ſummer at the Major's houſe in the 
country, and at her father's. 
Atrs. Oak. So often |! 
; Oak. O, ay, very often: Charles took care of 
that. Almoſt every day. 8 
Ars. Oak. Indeed! But, pray—a—a—a—l ſay, | | 
—a—a [Confuſed. 
| Oak, What do you ſay, my dear ? 


Mrs. 


— 


»% 


44 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


Mrs. Oak. 1 fay—a—a— [Stammering.) Is — 


handſome ? 

Oak. Prodigiouſly e indeed. 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſly handſome | 99 
reckoned a ſenſible girl? 
Oak. A very ſenſible, modeſt, e young 
lady as ever I knew. You would be extremely 
fond of her, I am ſure. You can't imagine how 


happy I was in her company. Poor Charles ! ſhe' 
ſoon made a conqueſt of him, and no wonder. 


She has ſo many elegant accompliſhments! ſuch 


an infinite fund of chearfulneſs, and good humour! 


Why, ſhe's the darling of the whole country. 


Mrs. Oak. Lord! you ſeem quite in raptures 


about her. | | ; 
Oak. Raptures! not at all. I was only telling 
you the young lady's character. I thought you 
would be glad to find that Charles had made ſo 
ſenſible a choice, and wag ſo likely to be happy. 


Mrs. Oak. O, Charles! True, as you ſay, 


Charles will be mighty happy. 
Oak. Don't you think ſo ? 


Mrs. Oak. I am convinced of it. Poor Charles 


I am much concern'd for him, He muſt be very 
- uneaſy about her. I was thinking whether we 


could be of any ſervice to him in this affair. 


=, 


THE JEALOUS WIFE. 45 


Oak. Were you, my love? that is very good of 
you. Why, to be ſure, we muſt endeavour to aſſiſt 
him. Let me ſee! how can we manage it? Gad, 
I have hit it! the luckieſt thought! and it will 

be of great ſetvice to Charles. 
Mrs. Oak. Well, what is it? CEagerl.] You 
know I would do any thing to ſerve Charles, and 
oblige you. | __ [14ldh, 

Oak. That is ſo kind! Lord, my dear, if you 
would but always conſider things in this proper 
light, and continue this amiable temper, we ſhould 
be the happieſt people | 

Mrs. Oak. I believe ſo. But what's your 1 

Oak. I am ſure you'll like it. Charles, you know, 
may perhaps be ſo lucky as to meet with this lady. 

Ars. Oak. True. 

Oak. Now I was thinking, that he might, with 
your leave, my dear—— # 
| Mrs. Oak. Well? 

_ Oak. Bring her home here. 

Mrs. Oak. How! 

_ Oak. Yes, bring her home * my dear Tr 
will make poor Charles's mind quite eaſy; and you- 
may take her under your nne till her W ppl 
comes to town. * 


Mrs. Oak. 8 this is even beyond n ty 
expectation. 


Oat. 
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Oak. Why? what 

Mrs. Oak. Was there evef ſuch afſurance! take 
her under my protection] what, would you up 
her under my noſe ? 

Oak. Nay, I never conceiv d —1 thought you 
would have approvid——— 

Mrs. Oak. What! make me your convenient 
woman ? no place but my own houſe to ſerve 


your purpoſes ? 


Oak. Lord, this is the ſtrangeſt miſapprehenſon * 
1 am quite aſtoniſhed. 

. Mrs. Oak. Aſtoniſhed! Ves; confuſed, rde 
betrayed by your vain confidence of impoſing on me. 
Why, ſure you imagine me an ideot, a driveller, 
Charles, indeed | Yes, Charles, is a fine excuſe: 
for you. The letter this morning, the * : 
Mr. Oakly | 

Oak. The letter! Why, ſure that 

Mrs. Oak. Is ſuſficiently explained. You have 

made it very clear to me. Now I am convinced. 
I have no doubt of your perfidy. But I thank you 
for ſome hints you have given me, and you may 
be ſure I ſhall make uſe of them. Nor will I reſt 
till I have full conviction, and overwhelm you with 
the ſtrongeſt proofs of your baſeneſs towards me. 


ue: Nay, but 


Ars. 
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| Hrs. Oak. Go, go! I have no doubt of your 
falſhood. Away! Exit. 
Oatly folus. 

Was there ever any thing like this? Such 
unaccountable behaviour! Angry I don't know 
why! jealous of I know not what! pretending to 
be ſatisfied merely to draw me in, and then creating 
imaginary proofs out of an innocent converſation | 
Hints! hints I have given her! what can the 
mean? 


Toilet croſſing the Aage. 


Toilet! where are you going? 

Toil. To order the porter to let i no company 
to my lady to-day. She wont ſee a ſingle ſoul, 
Sir. [Exit. 

Oak. What an unhappy woman! Now will ſhe 
fit all day, feeding on her ſuſpicions, till ſhe has 
convinced herſelf of the truth of them. 


Fohn croſſing the age. . 

Well, Sir, what's your buſineſs ? 
John. Going to order the chariot, Sir. My 
lady's going out immediately. 5 LExir. 
Oak. Going out! what is all this? But every 
way ſhe makes me miſerable. Wild and ungo=- 
derm as the fea or che wind! made up of 
ſtorms 


V7; 
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ſtorms and tempeſts! I can't bear it; and, one 
way or other, I will put an end to it. [Extt. 


I 


Scent, Lady Freelive's. 

E nter Lady Freelove with a card. Servant following, 

L. Free. [reading as ſhe enters.) “ And will take 
the liberty of waiting on her ladyſhip en cavalier, 
as he comes from the menage.”. Does any body 

wait that brought this card? 

Serv. Lord Trinket's ſervant is in the hall, dion. 

L. Free. My compliments, and I ſhall be glad 
to ſee his lordſhip. Where is Miſs Ruſſet? 


Serv. In her own chamber, madam. 


L. Free. What is ſhe doing ? 5 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. 

L. Free. O, ridiculous! Scribbling to that Oakly, 
1 ſuppoſe. [Apart.] Let her know I ſhould be glad 
of her company here. Exit Servant, 


Lady Freelove ſola. 
It is a mighty troubleſome thing to manage a ſim- 
ple girl, that knows nothing of the world. Harriot, 


like all other girls, is fooliſhly fond of this young 


fellow of her own chuſing; her firſt love; that is 
to ſay, the firſt man that is particularly civil, and 
the firſt air of conſequence which a young lady 
gives herſelf. Poor filly foul! But Oakly muſt not 
have 
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have her, poſitively. A match with Lord Trinket 
will add to the dignity of the family. I muſt bring 
her into it. I will throw her into his way as often 
as poſſible, and leave him to make his party good : 
as faſt as hoxan. But here ſhe comes, | 


E _ Hori. 


Well, Harriot, ſtill in the pouts? Nay, prithee, my 
dear little run-away girl, be more chearful! Your 
everlaſting melancholy puts one into the vapours. 

Har. Dear madam, excuſe me. How can I be 
chearful in my preſent ſituation? Iknow my father's 
temper ſo well, that I am ſure this ſtep of mine 
muſt almoſt diſtract him. I ſometimes wiſh that 
I had remained in the country, let what would 
have been the conſequence. 


L. Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's 
certain; but it need not be fo uneaſy about papa, 
as you know that I wrote by laſt night's poſt, to 
acquaint him that his little loſt ſheep was ſafe, and 
that you are ready to obey his commands in every 
particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry 
Beagle. Lord, lord, what a difference there is 
between a country and town education I. Why, a 
London laſs would have jumped out of a window 
into a gallant's arms, and, without thinking of her 
YL: 6 ls E father, 
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father, unleſs it were to have drawn' a few bills on 
him, been an hundred miles off in nine or ten 
hours, and 1 8 out of the a in ace 
four. 

Har. 1 "Wt how dy 8 el 
I tremble for the conſequences. 

L. Free. 1 ſwear, child, you are a downright 
prude. Your way of talking gives me the ſpleen ; 
ſo full of affection, and duty, and virtue, tis juſt like 
a funeral ſermon. And, yet, pretty ſoul ! it can 
love. Well, I wonder at your taſte; a ſneaking 
{imple gentleman | without a title! and when, to 
my knowledge, you _ have e a man of e 
to-morrow. 

Har. Perhaps: ſo. Your ladyſhip muſt excuſe 
me, but many 2 man: of 1 5. would . me 


— 


miſerable. 
I. Free. Indeed, my dead; chefe antediluvian 
notions will never do now-a-days; and, at the ſame 
time too, | thoſe little wicked eyes of yours ſpeak a 
very different language. Indeed you have fine eyes, 
child; and they have made fine work with Lord 
Trinket. © * E ee 
Har. Lord Trinket mw — | 
I. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket. You know it as 
ST as I do ; $ and yet, you ill-natured thing, you 
5 1 | | ck, wall 


N 
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will not vouchſafe him a ſingle ſmile. But you 
muſt give the poor £ ſoul a little Encouragement 3 
prithee do. ; 

Har. Indeed I can t, 1 for of all man- 
kind Lord Trinket is my averſion. 

L. Free. Why ſo, child? He is counted a well- 

bred, ſenſible, young fellow ; and the women all 

think him handſome. 

Har. Yes, he is juſt polite enough to be able to 
be very unmannerly with a great deal of good 
breeding, is juſt handſome enough to make him 
moſt exceſſively vain of his perſon, and has juft 
reflection enough to finiſh him for a coxcomb z 
qualifications which are all very common among 
thoſe whom your ladyſhip calls men of quality. 

L. Free. A ſatiriſt too! Indeed, my dear, this 
affeQation fits very aukwardly upon-you. There 
will be a ſuperiority in the behaviour of en of 
faſhion. 

Har. A 8 indeed! for his lordſhip al- 
ways behaves with ſo much inſolent familiarity, 
that I ſhould almoſt imagine he was ſoliciting me 
for other favours, rather than to paſs my whole life 
with him. 8 

L. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, Which every 
fine woman expects to be taken with r, as an ac- 
n of her beauty. : 

| E 5 - Har: 
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Har. They are freedoms which, I think, no in- 


nocent woman can allow. 
L. Free. Romantick tothe laſt degree [ why, you 
are in the country ſtill, Harriot ! 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. My Lord Trinket, madam. bs [Exit. 
TL. Free. I ſwear now 1 have a good mind to eo 
him all you have laid. 


Enter Lord Trinket, i in bates Sc. as from the riding- 
Y a lordſhip s moſt obedient humble ſervant. | 
I. Trink. Your ladyſhip does me too much ho- 
nour. Here I am, en bottine, as you ſee; juſt come 
from the manege. Miſs Ruſſet, I am your ſlave. I 
declare it makes me quite happy to find you toge- 
ther. Pon honour, ma'am [to Harriot] I begin to 
conceive great hopes of you: and as for you, lady 
Freelove, I cannot ſufficiently commend your aſſi- 
duity with your fair pupil. She was before poſ- 
ſeſſed of every grace that Nature could beſtow on 
her, and nobody is ſo well qualified as your lady- 
hip, to give her the bon ton. 

Har. Compliment and contempt all in a breath 
My lord, I am obliged to you. But, waving my 
ans ana give me. leave to aſk your lord- 


ip, : 


— 
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ſhip, whether Nature and the box ton (as you call 
it) are ſo different, that we muſt give up one in 
order to obtain the other? 

L. Trink. Totally oppoſite, madam. 'The chief 
aim of the bon ton is to render perſons of family 
different from the vulgar, for whom indeed Nature 
ſerves very well. For this reaſon it has, at various 
times, been ungenteel to ſee, to hear, to walk, to 
be in good health, and to have twenty other horri- 
ble perfections of Nature. Nature indeed may do 
very well ſometimes. It made you, for inſtance, 
and it then made ſomething very lovely; and if you 
would ſuffer us of quality to give you the ton, you 
would be abſolutely divine: But now—me—madam 
me Nature never made ſuch a thing as me. 

Har. Why, indeed, I think your. N bas 


very few obligations to her. 


L. Trink. Then you really think it's all my own ? 
I declare now that is a mighty genteel compliment. 
Nay, if you begin to flatter already, you improve 
apace. *Pon honour, lady Freelove, I believe we 
ſhall make ſomething of her at laſt. 

L. Free. No doubt on't. It is in your lordſhip's 
power to make her a complete woman of faſhion 
at once. | 

2 Trink, Hum why, ay—— 


3 . 
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Har. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. I am of a 
very taſteleſs diſpoſition. I ſhall never bear to be 

| 8 out of Nature. 

L. Free. You are out of Nature now, Harriot | 
I am ſure no woman, but yourſelf, ever objected to 
being carried among perſons of quality. Would 
you believe it, my lord? here has ſhe been a whole 
week in town, and would never ſuffer me to intro- 
duce her to a rout, an aſſembly, a concert, or even 
to court, or to the opera; nay, would hardly ſo 
much as mix with a living ſoul that has viſited me. 

L. Trink. No Jae madam, you « do not adopt 
the manners of-perſons of faſhion, when you will, 

not even honour them with your company. Were 
you to make one in our little coteries, we ſhould 
ſoon make you ſick of the boors and bumpkins of the 
horrid country. By-the-bye, I met a monſter at 
the riding-houſe this morning, who gave me ſome 
intelligence that will ſurprize you, en your 
family. 

Har. What intelligence ? 

I. Free. Who was this manſter, as your lordſhip 
calls him? A curioſity, I dare ſay. 

L. Trink. This monſter, madam, was formerly 
my head-groom, and had the care of all my run- 
ning-horſes; but growing moſt abominably ſurly 

and 
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and extravagant, as you know all thoſe fellows do, 


I turned him off; and ever fince my brother Slouch 
Trinket has had the care of my ſtud, rides all Roy | 


r matches himſelf, and —— 
Hier. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom 


wi your brother, but tell me the news. Do 3.15 
know any thing of my father? 
L. Trink: Your father, madam, is now in town. 


This fellow, you muſt know, is now groom to Sir 


Harry Beagle, your ſweet rural ſwain, and informed 
me, that his maſter and your father were running 


all over the town in queſt of you; and that he him- 


ſelf had orders to enquire after you; for which 


reaſon, I ſuppoſe, he came to the riding-houſe- 
ſtables to look after a horſe, thinking it, to be ſure, 
a very likely: place to meet you. Your father per- 


haps is gone to ſeek you at the Tower, or at Weſt- 
minſter-Abbey, which is all the idea he has of 


London; and your faithful lover is probably cheap- 


ening à hunter, and drinking ſtrong beer, at the | 


Horſe and Jockey in Smithfield. 
L. Free. The whole ſet admirably diſpoſed of 3 
Har. Did not Kae lordſhip inform him where 
I was? | 


L. Trink, Not I, pon 1 madam : That 3 
Z left to their own ingenuity to diſcorer. 


E 4 2 8 7 55 Free, 
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L. Free. And pray, my. lord, where in this ton 
have this polite company beſtowed themſelves ?. 
L. Trink. They lodge, madam, of all places in 
the world, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Holborn. 
L. Free. Ha, ha, ha! the Bull and Gate! in- 
comparable ! What, haye they ge any "oP or 
cattle to town? 

L. Trins. Very well, lady restlos, very well, 
indeed! There they are, like ſo many graziers; 
and there, it ſeems, they have learnt that this wy 
1s certainly i in London. 

Har. Do, dear madam, ſend a card directly to 
my father, informing him where I am, and that 
your ladyſhip would be glad to ſee him here. For 
my part, I dare not venture into his preſence, till 
you have in ſome meaſure pacified him; but, for 
Heaven's ſake, deſire him not to "—_ that nn 
fellow along with him. | 

L. Trink. Wretched fellow! 0 th courage, 
milor Trinket ! | [Afide. 

L. Free. VIl ſend ipartdinccly. Who's there ? 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. [apart to L. e Sir r Harry Beagle i 1Sr 
below, madam. 
L. Free. [apart to 1 Iam not at home. — 


they let him in? „ 
= Serv. 
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Serv. Les, madam | SILIS S932 
L. Hees. How eee this 6161 Wet 
then ſhew him into my dreſſing- room. I will come 
to him there. = [Exit Serv. 

IL. Trink. Lady Freelove! no engagement, I 
hope. We won't part with you, pon honour. 

I. Free. The worſt engagement in the world; a 
pair of muſty old Wee Lady Formal and Al 
Prate. 

L. Trink. O the beldams! as nauſeous as ipeca- 
cuanha, pon honour. 

L. Free. Lud] lud! what Mall! do with them? 
Why do theſe fooliſh women come troubling me 
now? I muſt wait on them in the dreſſing- room 'Y 
and you muſt excuſe the card, Harriot, till they are 
gone. Pl diſpatch them as ſoon as I can; but 
Heaven knows when I ſhall get rid of them, for 
they are both everlaſting goſſips; though the words 
come from her ladyſhip one by one, like drops from 
a ſtill, while the other tireſome woman overwhelms 
us with a flood of impertinence. Harriot, you'll 
entertain his lordſhip till I return. Exit. 

L. Trin. Gone! Egad, my affairs here begin 
to grow very critical : The father in town! lover 
in town! ſurrounded by enemies! What ſhall 1 
do? I have nothing for it but a coup de main? 

„ | [To 
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[To Harriot. Pon honcur, I am not ſorry for 
the coming in of theſe old tabbies, and am much 
obliged to her ladyſhip for lein us dub an 
agreeable tete- d- tete. 

Har. Your ae wil find me cxremely bad 
company. . Ti 

I. Trink. Not i in eve leaſt, my Pane belle en- 
tertain ourſelves one way or other, I'Il warrant you. 
*Egad! I think it a mighty good opportunity to 
eſtabliſh a better acquaintance with you. 

Har. I don't underſtand you.. 5 

I. Trin. No? why then Pl ſpeak 3 5 
auf ng, and looking her al in the face.) You are 
an amazing fine creature, pon honour. .. | 

Har. If this be your lordſhip's polite 8 
tion, I ſhall leave you to amuſe yourſelf in ſoli- 
loquy. | reds 1 [Going 

L. Trink., No, no, no, gy Wea that muſt not be. 
[ Stopping ber.] This place, my paſſion, s appee, 
tunity, all conſpire | 

Hur. How, Sir you don't intend to do me any 
violence. | 

L. Trink. Pon honour, ma'am, it will be dohio 
great violence to myſelf, if I do not. You muſt ex- 
cuſe me. | [Struggling 1 with 105 

Har. Help! help! | murder ! help! 


© L. Trink, 


>. 
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L Trink. Your yelping will ſignify nothing ; 
4 will come. [ᷓcStruggling. 
A. For Heaven's ſake | Sir! my lord! + 

| [Norſe within. 

| <0 i Pox on't, what noiſe? Then I muſt 

be quick. [Still firuggling. 
Har. Help! murder! help! help! | 


Enter Charles, haſtily, 


Char. What do I hear? my Harriot's voice call- 
ing for help? Ha! [Seeing them. ] Is it poſſible ? 
Turn, rufhan! III find you employment. 
| [Drawing. 
L. Trink. You are a moſt i impertinent ſcoundrel, 
and T.II whip you through the lungs, pon honour. 
They fight, Harriot runs out e help! | 
Se. | Then 


2 nter Lindy HF baue, Sir Harry Brag and 
e bv 
L. Free. Hows this? ſwords. drawn- in my | 
houſe ! Part them ? [ They are Po J'S This is the 
moſt impudent thing ! 
I. Trink. Well, raſcal, 1 Chal find a time; I 
know you, Sir! 
Char. The ſooner the better. I kikow your lord» + 


ſhip too. 
; Ser 
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Sir H. Pfaith, madam, ['To L. Free.) we had 
like to have been in at the death. 

L. Free. What is all this? Pray, Sir, what is 
the meaning of your coming hither to raiſe this 
diſturbance : ? do you take my houſe for a'brothel ? 
| [To Charles. 

Char. Not I, indeed, madam | but I believe his 
lordſhip does. 

L. Trink. Impudent ſcoundrel! 

L. Free. Your converſation, Sir, is as inſolent 
as your behaviour. her are you ? what brought 
you here ? 

Char. J am one, madam, always WENT to draw 
my ſword in defence of innocence in diſtreſs, and 
more eſpecially in the cauſe of that lady I delivered 
from his lordſhip's fury; in ſearch of whom I 
troubled your ladyſhip's houſe. 

L. Free. Her lover, I ſuppoſe ? or what ? 

Char. At your ladyſhip's ſervice ; tho? not quite 
ſo violent in my paſſion as his lordſhip there. 

L. Trink. Impertinent raſcal ! 

L. Free. Lou ſhall be made to repent of _ 
inſolence. 


L. Trink. Your ladyſhip m may leave that to-me. 
Char. Ha, ha! 


Sir H. But pray what i is become of the lady alt 
this 
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this while? why, lady Freelove, you told me ſhe 
Was not here, and, i' faith, I was juſt drawing off 
another way, if I had not heard the view-hollow. 
I. Free. You ſhall ſee her immediately, Sir. 
Who's there ? 
Enter Loca 

Where is Miſs Rufſet ? 

Serv. Gone out, madam. 

I. Free. Gone out! where? 

Serv. I don't know, madam. But ſhe ran down 
the back ſtairs crying for help, eroſſed the ſervants? 
hall in tears, - and took a chair at the door. | 

L. Free. Blockheads! to let her go out in a 
chair alone! Go and enquire after her imme- 
diately. +» [Exit Servant. 

Sir H. Gone! what a pox had I juſt run her 
down, and is the little puſs ſtole away at laſt ?* _ 

L. Free. Sir, if you will walk in [To Sir Har.] 
with his lordſhip and me, perhaps you may hear 
ſome tidings of her; though it is moſt probable 
ſhe may be gone to her father. I don't know any . 
other friend ſhe has in town. 

Char. I am heartily glad ſhe is gone.” She i is 
fafer any where than in this houſe. 


L. Free. Mighty well, Sir! My lord, Sir Harry, 
I attend You. 


L. Trink. 
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I. Trin. Tou ſhall hear from me, Sip 5 
Lin [To Charles. 
Ober. Very well, my lord! iq 


Sir H. Stole away! pox on't! ſtole away. 
Exeunt Sir H. and L. Trink. 


Manent Chandos and Lads Fraue. 


L. Free. Before I follow the company, give me 
leave to tell you, Sir, that your behaviour here has 
been ſo extraordinary 

Char. My treatment here, madam, has indeed 
been very extraordinary. | 

L. Free. Indeed! Well; no matter. Permit me 

to acquaint you, Sir, that there lies your way out, 
and that the greateſt favour "ou can do me, is to 
leave the houſe immediately. 
Char. That your ladyſhip may depend on. Since 
you have put Miſs Ruſſet to flight, you may be ſure 
of not being troubled with my company. Pl after 
her immediately. I can't ren till I know what is 
become of her. 

L. Free. If ſhe has any regard for her reputation, 
ſhe'll never put herſelf into ſuch hands as your's. 

Char. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
regard to that, by her leaving your ladyfhip. 
L. Free. Leave my houſe ! 
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' Char Directly. A charming houſe} and a 
2 lady of the houſe too ! ha, ha! 
I. Free. Vulgar fellow! “)! 


Bp” 
' 4 


A C 
| ScE NE, Lady  Freelow?'s, | 


Enter Lady F reelove, and Lord Trinket. 
Lord Trinket. 


OUCEME Nr. dcm my der lady 


Freelove excuſe me! I meant no Want, pon 
a a 


I. Free. Indeed, indeed, my lord Trinket, this 


1s abſolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudeneſs 
to a young lady in my houſe ! what will the world | 
day of it? 2 
I. Trink. Juſt what the world ROY It does 
not ſignify a doit what they fay. However, I aſk 
pardon; but, egad, I thought it was the beſt way. 
L. Free. For ſhame, for ſhame, my lord! I am 
quits hurt at your want of ret Leave the 
whole 


— 
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whole conduct of this affair to me, or Pll have 
done with it at once. How ſtrangely you have 
acted! There I went out of the way on purpoſe 
to ſerve you, by keeping off that looby Sir Harry 
Beagle, and preventing him or her father from 
ſeeing the girl, till we had ſome chance of manag- 
ing her ourſelves, and then you choſe to make a 
diſturbance, and ſpoiPd all. | 
L. Trink. Devil take Sir Harry, and tother 
ſcoundrel too! That they ſhould come driving 
hither juſt at ſo critical an inſtant! and that the 
wild little thing ſhould take wing, and fly away the 
Lord knows whither | 
L. Free. Ay! and there again you were indiſ- 
.creet paſt redemption” To let her know that her 
father was in town, where he-was to be found 
too! For there I am confident ſhe muſt be gone, 
as ſhe is not acquainted | with one creature in 
Jena. 
L. Trink. Why, a father is in theſe caſes the pis- 
aller, I muſt confeſs. Pon honour, lady Freelove, 
I can'ſcarce believe this obſtinate girl a relation of 
yours. Such narrow notions | III ſwear, there is 
leſs trouble in getting ten women of the premiere 


volle, than in conquering the ſcruples of a filly 
girl in that ſtile of life. { 
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Z. Free. Come; come, my lord, a truce with 
our reſlections on my niece ! Let us conſider what 


18 beſt to be done. 


L. Trink. Een juſt what your ladyſhip. thinks 
proper. For my part, I am entirely d&rangee. 

Z. Free. Will you ſubmit to be een, by me 
then? 

L. Trink. Pl be all obedience: Your . $ 
ſlave, pon honour. y 
L. Free. Why then, as this is maker: an ugly | 
affair in regard to me, as well as your lordſhip, and 
may make ſome noiſe, I think it abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary, merely to ſave appearances, that you ſhould 
wait on her father, palliate matters as well as you 
can, and make a formal repetition of your e 

of marriage. 

L. Trink. Your ladyſhip is perkectiy! in the right. 
You are quite au fait of the affair. It ſhall be 
done immediately; and then your reputation will 


be ſafe, and my conduct ee, all the world. 
But ſhould the old ruſtick continu 


as ſtubborn as 


his daughter, your ladyſhip, I hope, has no objec- 
tions to my being a little ruſer; for T muſt have her, 
pon honour. 

I. Free. Not in the leaſt. 

L. Trink. Or if a good opportunity ſhould offer, 


and the girl ſhould be ſtill untractable 
Vo. I. 3 


. | "©: Free, 
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FT. Nie. Do what Fbu Will; I waſh my hands of 
it; the's ont of my care how, you know: on 
you muſt beware of your, rivals. One, you know; 
is in the houſe with her, and the other will hole no 
138 of getting to her. 

L. Trink. As to the fighting eaten I ſhall 
cut out work for him in his own way. I'll ſend him 
a petit billet to-morrow morning, and then there 
can be no great difficulty in outwitting her — 
father, and the baronet. 


Enter 1 


Serv | Captain O'Cutter to wait on your ladyſhip. 

TZ. Free. O the hideous fellow The Iriſh ſailor- 
man, for whom I prevailed on your lordſhip to get 
the poſt of a regulating captain. I ſuppoſe he is 
come to load me with his odious thanks. I won't 
be troubled with him now. 
T. Trink. Let him in, by all means. He is the 
beſt creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect 
ſea- monſter, and always looks and talks as if he 
was upon deck. Beſides, a EA ſtrikes me z 
he may be of uſe. 
E. Free. Well, ſend the creature up then. 


Exit Servant. 
But what fine thought i is this ? 


L. Trink. A coup de maitre, pon honour? I in- 
tend but huſh ! here the porpus comes. 
3 Entg 


TUR eee a 


Enter Captain O Cutter. | 


2 n Captain, your de ferrant! I am 
very glad to ſee you; | 

O'Cut. I am much oblaged to you my lady! 
Upon my conſcience, the wind favours me at all 
points. I have no ſooner got under way to tank 
your ladyſhip, but I have born down upon my noble 

friend his lordſhip too. I hope your lordſhip's well. 

IL. Trink. Very well, I thank you, captain. 
But you ſeem to be hurt in the ſervice : What is 
the meaning of that patch over your right eye? 

O'Cut. Some advanced wages from my new poſt 
my lord ! This preſſing is hot work, tho! i it entities 
us to no fmart- money. 

L. Free. And pray in what perilous adventure did 
you get, that ſcar, captain ? 

O'Cut. Quite out of my ilement, EW? my 
lady! I got it in an engagement by land. A day 
or two ago I ſpied tree ſtout fellows, belonging to 
a marchant- man. They made down Wapping. I 
immadlately gave my lads the ſignal to chaſe, and 
we bore down right upon them. They tacked; an 
lay to. We gave them a tundering broadfide, 
which they reſaved like men; and one of them 
| made uſe of ſmall arms, which- carried off the 


3 weadermoſt 
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weadermoſt corner of Ned Gage's hat; ſo I imma- 

| diately ſtood in with him, and raked him, but raſaved 
a wound on my ſtarboord eye, from the ſtock of 
the piſtol. However, we took them all, and they | 
now lie under the hatches, with ay W e 
a tinder off the Tower. 

L. Trink. Well done, noble captain n But, 
however, you will ſoon have better employment; 
for I think the next ſtep to your preſent poſt, is 
commonly a ſhip. 

O'Cut. The ſooner the better, my lord. Honeſt 
Terence O'Cutter ſhall never flinch, I'll warrant 
you; and has had as much ſeen· ſarvice as any man 
in the navy. _ 

L. Trink. You may 4 on my good offices, 
captain. But in the mean time it is in your power 
to do me a favour. 

O'Cut. A favour, my lord ! Your lordſhip does 
me honour. I would go round the world, from one 
ind to the other, by day or by night, to ſarve your 

lordſhip, or my good lady here. | 

L. Trink. Dear madam, the luckieſt thought i in 

nature. [Apart to L. Free.] The favour I have to 

aſk of you, captain, need not carry you ſo far out 
of your way. The whole affair is, that there are 
. couple of impudent fellows at an inn in Holborn, 
who 
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who have affronted me, and you Goal oblige me 


infinitely, by preſſing them Into his majeſty's 


| ſervice. 


L. Free. Now I — you. Admirable 1 
[part to L. Trink. 
O'Cut. With all my heart, m my lord, and tank 
you too, fait. But, by the bye, 1 hope they are 
not houſekeepers, or freemen of the city. There's 
the devil to pay in meddling with them; they 
bodder one ſo about liberty and property and ſtuff, 
It was but t' other day that Jack Trowſer was carried 
before my lord-mayor, and loſt above a twelve. 
month's pay, for nothing at all—at all. 
IL. Trink. I'll take care you ſhall be VII into 
no trouble. Theſe fellows were formerly r my 
grooms. If you l call on me in the . Tu 
go with you to the place? 1907 "a : 
Out. PN be with your l6rdthip, and bring with - 


me four or ſive as pretty boys as you'd: wiſh to Dp 


your: two. lucking eyes upon of a ſummer's day.” 
ZL. Trinl. I am much obliged to you. 8 0 | 

captions F have another little favour to beg 'of yo 
Out. Upon my ſhouh' and TI dot. 0 & 
I. Trin, What, before you know N | 


bay 


Out. Fore and aft, my lord. OTE, Obs 


4 jg A gentleman has offended me in a 
point ot honour. 
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Out. Cut his troat. 
. rink, Will you carry him a letter — wy 
Out. Indeed and I will; and VI! take you in 
fow too, and you 1 engage him ard am and 
., W 
L. 7 rink, Why e captain, you'll come a 
little ea earlier to-morrow morning than you propoſed, 
that you may attend him with my billet, before 
, proceed on the other affair. - 
Oc. Never fear it, my 0rd! Tour ſervant] 
| My ladyſhip, your: humble ſeryant! ; 
I. Free. Captain, yours | Pray give my e 
to my friend Mrs. O' Cutter. How does ſhe do? 
Out. I tank your ladyſhip's axing: The dear 
crature is purely tight and well. e 
L. Trink, How man children haxe you, captain? 
O'Cut. Four, and pleaſe: _ EPs ang 
puother-upon the ſtocks. 

T. Trink, When it. is launched, I Fro 5 at 
the chriſtening. T and, godfather, captain. | 
Out. Your lopdibip'giugry gel. 

„ rink. Well, Jonill come to- mort. 
Out. O, Fl not fail, my lord l Little — 
O Cutter never fails, fait, W a kroat is ro be 
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6 Frae- Ky ha, ha! But ſure you don't intend 
to ſhip off both her father and her country lover 
for the Indies? | 

L. Trink, O no! only let them contemplate the 
inſide of a ſhip for a day or two. 

I. Free, Well, but after all, my lord, this is a 
very bold undertaking. I don't think . be 
able to put it in practice. 

I. Trink. Nothing ſo eaſy, pon honour. To 
preſs a gentleman, a man of quality, one of us, 
would not be ſo eaſy, I grant you. But thefe 
fellows, you know, have not half fo decent an 
appearance as ane of my footmen; and from 
their hehaviour, converſation and dreſs, it is very 
poſſible to miſtake them for grooms and oſtlers. 

I. Free. There may be ſomething in that, indeed. 
But what uſe do you oO to make of this 
ſtratagem ? 

L. Trink. Every uſe in nature. This artifice 
muſt at leaſt take them out of the way for ſome 
time; and in the mean while meaſures may be 
e to carry off the girl. 


| Enter Servant. 5 
Serv. Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her 
chariot, and deſires to have the honour of ſpeaking 
to your ladyſhip on particular buſineſs. | 
ESE 1 I. Trint. 


F- 
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TL. Trink. Mrs. Oakly | what can that Jealous: 
pated woman want with you? 

L. Free. No matter what. I hate her mortally, 
Let her inn [e' Erxit Servant. 

Z. Trink. What wind blows her hither? 
I. Free. A wind that muſt blow us ſome good. 

L. Trink. How? I was amazed you choſe to 
ſee her. 

L. Free. How can you be fo flow wy appre- 
henſion? She comes, you may be ſure, on ſome 
occaſion relating to this girl; in order to aſſiſt 
young Oakly perhaps, to ſooth me, and gain. 
intelligence, and ſo forward the match; but III 
forbid the banns, I warrant you. Whatever ſhe | 
wants, I'll draw ſome ſweet miſchief out of 8 
But away, away! I think I hear her. Slip down 
the back ſtairs—or—ſtay—now I think on't, go out 
this way; meet her, and be ſure to make her a very 
reſpectful bow, as you go out. 
| L. Trink. Huſh ! here ſhe 1s. 


Enter Mrs. Oakly. 
[L. Trinket bows, and exit. 
Ars. Oak. I beg pardon for giving your ladyſhip 
this trouble. 
L. Free. I am always glad of the honour of 
ſecing Mrs. Oakly. | 
Mrs. Oak, 
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Mrs. Oak. There is a letter, madam, juſt come 
from the country, which has occaſioned ſome alarm 
in our family. It comes from Mr. Ruſſet. 

L. Free, Mr. Ruſſet! = 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, from Mr. Ruſſet, . ; 10 
is chiefly concerning his daughter. As ſhe has 
the honour of being related to your W | 
took the liberty of waiting on you. 

L. Free. She is indeed, as you ſay, madam, a 
relation of mine; but after what has menen 
I ſcarce know how to acknowledge her. 


then ? | 
L. Free. So much, madam! Only . for 
yourſelf: Though ſhe had been ſo indiſcreet, not 
to ſay indecent in her conduct, as to elope from 
her father, I was in hopes to have huſh'd up that 
matter, for the honour of our family. But ſhe has 
run away from me too, madam; went off in the 
moſt abrupt manner, not an hour ago. 
Mrs. Oak. You ſurpriſe me. Indeed her father, 
by his letter, feems apprehenſive of the worſt 
conſequences. - But does your ee n e 

any harm has happened? 
L. Free. I can't tell; I hope not; bn indeed, 
ſhe is a ſtrange girl. You know, madam, young 
| | women 


Mrs, Oak, Has the been ſo much to Ws ER 
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women can't be too cautions in their conduct. 


She is, I am ſorry to declare it, a very dangerous 
perſon to take into a family. 


Mrs. Oakly. Indeed | [Alarmed, 

L. Free. If I was to ſay all I know! 

Mrs. Oak. Why, ſure, your ladyſhip knows of 
nothing that hag been carried on clandeſtinely 
between her and Mr. Qakly ! [In Aſerdir. 

L. Free. Mr. Oakly! 

Mrs. Qak. Mr. Oakly ! no, not Mr. Oakly—that 
is, not my huſband: I don't mean him—not him 
hut his nephew, young Mr. Oakly. | 

L. Free. Jealous of her huſband! ſo, ſo! now 
I.know my game. LAlide, 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, madam, give me leave to 
aſk, was there any thing very particular in her 


conduct, while ſhe was in your ladyſhip's houſe? 


L. Free. Why, really, conſidering ſhe was here 
ſcarce a week, her behaviour was rather myſteriqus, 
Letters and meſſages, to and fro, between her and I 


don't know who, I ſuppole you know that Mr. 


Oakly's nephew has been here, madam. 
Ars. Oak. IJ was not ſure of it. Has he been 
to wait on your ladyſhip already on this occaſion ? 
L. Free. To wait on me! The expreſſion is 


Much too polite for the nature of his viſit. My 


lord 


| „„ 
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lord Trinket, the nobleman whom you met as you 
came in, had, you muſt know, madam, ſome 
thoughts of my niece; and as it would have been 
an adyantageous match, I was glad of it: But I 
believe, after what he has been witneſs to this 
morning, he will drop all thoughts of it. 

Mrs. Oak. I am ſorry that any relation of mine 
ſhould ſo far forget himſelt: 
L. Free. It's no matter his 6 indeed, 
as well as the young dady's, was pretty extraordinary. 5 
And yet, after all, I don't believe he is the object 
of her affections. _ Fs 1 
Mrs. Oak. Ha! [Auth alarmed. 
L. Free. She has certainly an attachment ſome- 
where; a ſtrong one; but his lordſhip, - who ay. 
preſent all the time, was convinced, as well 
myſelf, that Mr. Oakly's nephew was rather 2 
convenient friend, a kind of gg-between, than 
a lover. Bleſs-me, madam, you change n:! 
you ſeem uneaſy'! what's the matter? | 
Mrs. Oak. Nothing—madam—nothing 1 A 
little ſhocked. that my huſband ſhould behave ſo. 
L. Free. Your huſband, madam ! E 
Mrs. Oak. His nephew, I mean. His unpar- | 
donable rudeneſs! But I am-not well: I am ſorry 
1 have given your Jadxibip ſo much trouble ; ml. 
take my leave. 
: | 4 ; . 55 pin 
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' A Free, I declare, madam, you frighten me. 
.X our being ſo viſibly affected, makes me quite 
uneaſy: I hope IT have not faid aug ching really 
don't believe your huſband js in fault, Men, to 
be ſure, allow themſelves ſtrange liberties. But I 
think, nay I am ſure, it cannot be ſo. It is 
impoſſible. Don't let what I have ſaid, have any 
effect on you. | 

Mrs. Oak. No, it has FOUR have no idea of 
ſuch a thing, Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient ! 
Going, returns.} But ſure, madam, you have not 
heard, or don't know any thing 

45 Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I ſee how 
it is, and it would not be kind to ſay all I know. 
I dare not tell you what I have heard. Only be 
on your guard: There can be no harm in that, 
Do you be againſt giving the girl any e err, 
you ſee what effect it has, 

Ars. Oak. Iwill. Tam much obliged—But does 
i appear to your Izdyſhip, then, that Mr. Oakly— 
L. Free. No, not at all: Nothing in't, I dare fay. 

I would not create uneafinefs in a family; But ! 
am a woman myſelf, have been married; and can? t 
help feeling for you. But don't be uneaſy; there Y 
nothing in't, I dare ſay. | 

Ars. Oak. 1 think ſo. Your mapa 5 humble I 
len ant. 


| L. Free, 
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TL. Free, Yout ſervant, madam. Pray don't be 
alarmed; I muſt inſiſt on your not making yourſelf 
uneaſy. 

Mrs. Oak. Not at all alarmed; not in the leaſt 
uneaſy. Your moſt obedient. . _ Exit. 

L. Free. Ha, ha, ha! there ſhe goes, brim- full 
of anger and jealouſy, to vent it all on her huſband. 
Mercy on the poor man 


Enter Lord Trinket. 

Bleſs me, my lord ! I thought you were gone. 
L. Trink, Only into the next room. My curioſity 

would not let me ſtir a ſtep further. I heard it all, 

and was never more diverted in my 81 pon 
honour. Ha, ha, ha! 

L. Free. How the ſilly creature took it! Ha, 

ha, ha! 

L. Trink. Ha, ha, ha! My 4 lady Freelove, 

you have a deal of Ty. A deal of efprit, 

*pon honour. 

L. Free. A little ſhell POR: into the enemy's 
works, that's all. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha, Wy — 
L. Free. But I muſt leave you. I have twenty 
viſits to pay, You'll let me know how you eee | 

in _ ſecret expedition. 


L. Triul. 
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L. Trink. That you may depend on. 

L. Free. Remember then that to-mortow mory- 
ing [ expect to ſee you. At preſent your lordſhip 
will excuſe me. Who's there ? [Calling to the 
ſervants.) Send Epingle into my dreſſing- room. 


DLZ X1 it 0 
Lord Trinket ſolus. 


I. Trial. So! If O'Cutter and his Aide 
are alert, I think I can't fail of ſucceſs; and then 
prenez garde, mademoiſelle Harriot ! This is one 
of the drolleſt circumſtances in nature. Here is 
my Lady Freelove, a woman of ſenſe, a woman 
that knows the world too, affiſting me in this 
deſign. I never knew her ladyſhip ſo much out. 
How, in the name of wonder, can ſhe imagine 
that a man of quality, or any man elle *egad, 
wou'd marry a fine girl, after—Not I, pon honour. 
No, no! when I have had the entamure, let who 
will take the reſt of the loaf. [Exit. 


 Scen E changes to Mr. Oakly's. 
Enter Harriet, following a Servant. 
Hor. Not at home! are you ſure that Mrs. Oakly 


| Is not at home, Sir? 


Serv. She is juſt gone out, madam. 
Har. I have ſomething of conſequence—If you 


will give me leave, Sir, I will wait till ſhe returns. 


Serv. 
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Serv. You whuld not ſee her, if you did, madam. 
She has giveri poſitive orders not to be ** 
with any company to- day. | 
Har. Sure, Sir, if you were to let her know that 
I had particular bufineſs—— _ 
Serv. 1 og N to trouble her, indees 
madam. | 
Har. How unfortunate this is! What can I do? 
Pray, Sir, can I ſee Mr. Oakly then? 
Serv. Yes, madam : TI acquaint my maſter, if 
you pleaſe. 
Har. Pray do, Sir. | 
Serv. Will you favour me with oy name, | 
| madam ? 
Har. Be pleaſed, Sir, to let him know that 2 
lady deſires to ſpeak with him. 
Serv. I ſhall, madam. | [Exit Servant. 
Harriot ſola. | 


I wiſh I could have ſeen Mrs. Oakly ! What an 
unhappy ſituation am I reduced to! What will the 
world ſay of me? and yet what could I do? Ta 

remain at Lady Freelove's was impoſſible. Charles, 
I muſt own, has this very day pevived much of 
my tenderneſs for him; and yet 1 dread the 
wildnefs of his diſpoſition, I muſt now, however, 


— 


7 | 
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ſolicit Mr. Oakly's protection; a circumſtance (all 
| things conſidered) rather diſagreeable to a delicate 


mind, and which nothing, but the abſolute ne- 

ceſſity of it, could excuſe. Good Heavens, what a 

multitude of difficulties and diſtreſſes am I thrown 

into, by my father's obſtinate perſeverance to force 
me into a marriage which my ſoul abhors! 


Enter 3 


Oak. [At entering. ] Where is this lady? [Seeing 
ber.] Bleſs me, Miſs Ruſſet, is it you? Was ever 
any thing ſo unlucky Aſide. ] Is it poſſible, madam, 
that I ſee you here? 

Har. It is too true, Sir! and the 83 on 
which I am now to trouble you, is ſo muon in 
need of an apology, that 

Oak: Pray make none, madam if my with 


| ſhow'd return before I get her out of the houſe 


again 28 LAldde. 
Har. I dare ſay, Sir, you are not quite a ſtranger 
to the attachment your nephew has profeſs'd to me. 
Oak. I am not, madam! I hope Charles has 
not been guilty of any baſeneſs toward you : If 
he has, P11 never fee his face again. 
Har. I have no cauſe to accuſe him. Bu. 
Vat. But what, madam? Pray be quick !— 


- 
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The very Perlen in the world I would not have 
| _ [dj 

Har. You ſeem uneaſy, Sir. 

Oak. No, nothing at all. Pray- go on, nnd 

Har. I am at preſent, Sir, through a concur- 
rence of ſtrange accidents, in a very unfortunate 
ſituation; and do not know what will become of 
me, without your aſſiſtance. 

Oak. TIl do every thing in my power to ſerve 
you. I know of your leaving your father, by a 
letter we have had from him. Pray let me know 
the reſt of your ſtory. 

Har. My ſtory, Sir, is very ſhort. When I left | 
my father's, I came immediately to London, and 
took refuge with a relation, where, inſtead of 

meeting with the protection I expected, I was 
alarmed with the moſt infamous deſigns upon my 
honour. It is not an hour ago, ſince your nephew _ 
reſcued me from the attempts of a villain. 1 
tremble to think, that L left him acQuaſly 8 
in a duel. 

Oak. He is very ſafe. He has juſt ſent home 
the chariot from the St. Alban's tavern, where he 
dines to-day. But what are your commands for 
me, -madam ? - 

Har. I am . * to bear of his ſafety. 
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The favour, Sir, I would now requeſt of you is, 


that you will ſuffer me to remain i a few rn in 


your houſe. 


Oak. Madam 

Har. And that, in the mean time, you will 
uſe your utmoſt endeavours to reconcile me to my 
father, without his forcing me into a e b 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oak. This is the moſt 8 ficulndon | 
Why did not Charles take eare | to beſtow you 
properly ? 

Har. It is moſt 1 Sir, that 1 ſhould not 
have conſented to ſuch a meaſure myſelf. The 
world is but too apt to cenſure, even without a 
cauſe : And if you are ſo kind as to admit me into 
your houſe, I ann deſire you not to conſider 
Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your nephew; 
as, in my preſent circurnſtances, 1 1 FRO 
objections to it. 

Oak. What an unlucky ene sev! Upon 
my ſoul, madam, I would do any thing to ſerve 
you; but being in my houſe creates a RIO 
that 


Har. 1 hope, Sir, you do not une the e ad 


what I have told you. F 
Oak. I religiouſſy . every tittle * It, 
| 8 madam; 
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Madam 3 but I have partic 
tions, that 

Har. Sure, Sir, you cannot ſuſpect n me to iv. 
baſe enough to form any connections in your 
family; contrary to your RT g ans while a am 
living in your houſe. : | 

Oak. Such connections, 3 4 as] me 
and all my family great honour. I never dream'd 
of any ſcruples on that account. What can I do? 
Let me ſee—let me auth e [Paufing. 


83 
Mamily conſidera- 


Enter Mrs. Oakly behind, in a capuchin, tippet, Sc. 


Mrs. Oak, IJ am ſure I heard the voice of 4 
woman converſing with my huſband. * Ha ! [Seeing 
Harriet.) It is ſo, indeed! Jet me e 
myſelf! Pll liſten. | | 

Har. 1 ſee, Sir, you are not inclin'd to ſerve 
me. Good Heaven, what am I reſerv'd to? Why, 
why did I leave my father's houſe, to expoſe myſelf 
to greater diſtreſſes?  _ [Ready to weeps, 

Oak. I would do any thing for your ſake; 
indeed I would. So, pray be comforted ; and P'll 
think of ſome proper place to beſtow you in. | 

Mrs. Oak. So, fol. 

Har. What place can be fo proper a8 your own 
bons * | | 
| G 2 Oak, 


Y 


* 
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 Oah, My dear Madam, 1 

Mrs. Oak. My dear Madam! mighty well! 

Oak. Huſh! hark! what noiſe ? No, nothing. 
But I'll be plain with you, madam z we may be 
interrupted. The family conſideration Ihinted at, 
is nothing elſe than my wife. She is a little un- 
happy in her temper, madam ;z and if you were to 
be admitted into the houſe, I don't know what 

might be the conſequence. 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine! 

Har. My behaviour, Sir— | 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impoſſible for 

you to behave in ſuch a manner, as not to give her 
ſuſpicion. 

Har. But if your nephew, Gar, er every ching 
upon himſelt 

Oak. Still that would not do, madam. Why, 
this very morning, when the letter came from your 
father, though I poſitively denied any knowledge 

of it, and Charles owned it, yet it was almoſt 
impoſſible to pacify her. ES 

Mrs. Oak. The letter! How have L been 

bubbled ! ! 

Har. What ſhall I do? what will become of tho? 

_ Oak. Why, look ye, my dear madam, ſince my 

wife is ſo ſtrong an objection, it is abſolutely 

| im- 
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impoſſible for me to take you 3 the houſe. a 
if I had not known ſhe was gone out, juſt before 
you came, I ſhould be uneaſy at your being here 
even now. So we muſt manage as well as we can; 
Pl take a private lodging for you a little way off, 
unknown to Charles or my wife, or any body; 
and if Mrs. Oakly ſhould diſcover it at laſt, 
why the whole matter will _ upon Charles, 
you know. 

Ars. Oak. Upon Charles 

Har. How unhappy is my ſituation! Deu. 
I am ruin'd for ever. 

Oak. Ruin'd ! not at all. Such a ls as this 
has happened to many a young lady before you, 
and all has been well again. Keep up your 
ſpirits ! P11 contrive, if I poſlibly can, to viſit you 
every day. 

Mrs. Oak. [ Advancing.) Will you ſo? O, Mr. 

Oakly! have I diſcovered you at laſt ? P11 viſit 
you, indeed. And you, my dear madam, Il 

Har. Madam, I don't underſtand—— _ 

Mrs. Oak. I underſtand the whole affair, and 
have underſtood it for ſome time paſt. You ſhall 
have a private lodging, Miſs ! It is the fitteſt place 
for you, I believe. How dare you look me in the 
fen ⸗‚;„H; 
Ps G 3 Oak. 
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Oak. For Heaven's fake, my love, don't be fo 


violent. You are quite wrong in this affair; you 
don't know who you are — to; That lady is a 


perſon of faſhion. | 
Mrs. Oak. Fine faſhion, indeed ! To edc 
other womens' huſbands ! 


Har. Dear madam, how can you imagine 


Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady 
that Charles 
Ars. Oak. Mighty well! But that won't do, 


Sir! Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue 


together? did not I hear your fine plot of throwing 
all the blame upon Charles ? | 


Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. You muſt know; 
my dear, that the letter which came this _—— 
related to this lady. | 

Mrs. Oak. I know it. 

Oak. And ſince that, it ſeems, Charles 4 been -_ 


ſo fortunate as to 
Mrs. Oak, O, you deceitful man! chat trick is 
too ſtale to paſs again with me. It is plain now 


what you meant by your propoſing to take her into 


the houſe this morning. But the gentlew6man 
could introduce herſelf, I ſee. 

Oak. Fie, fie, my dear | ſhe came on a purpoſe 
to enquire for you. 


Mr 5. 
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Mei. Oak. For me! Better and better! Did not 
ſhe watch her opportunity, and come to you juſt 
as I went out? But I am obliged to you for your 
viſit, madam. It is ſufficiently wy Fray, don t 
let me detain you. 

Oak. For ſhame, for ſhame, Mrs, Ou ow 
can you be ſo abſurd ? Is this proper behaviour to 
a lady of her character | 

Mrs. Oak. I have heard her 3 Go, 
my fine run-away madam ! Now you've eloped 
from your father, and run away from your aunt, 
go! You ſhar't ſtay. here, I promife you. 

| Oak. Prithee, be quiet: You don't A 1 é 
you are doing. She ſhall ſtay. 4 

Mrs. Oaks She ſha'n't ſtay a minute. 

| Oak. She ſhall ſtay a minute, an hour, a day, a 
week, a month, a year! Sdeath, , madam, the ſhall 
ſtay for ever, if I chuſe it. ; 

Mrs. Oak. How! | | 

Har. For Heaven's fake, Sir, let me go. Tam 
frighted to death. | 

' Oak. Don'tbe afraid, mea! San thall Hoke I 
inſiſt upon it. 

Rufſet Cwithin). I tell you, Sir, I will = up. 1 
am ſure that the lady is N and nothing ſhall 
hinder me. N 


. N . 
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Har. O, my father, my father! [Farmts atuay. 
Oak. See | ſhe faints. [Catching her.) Ring the 
| bell! who's there? 


Mrs. Oak. What, take her in your arms too I 
have no patience. 


Enter Ruſſet and ſervants, 
 Ruf. Where is this Ha! fainting ! [Running 
to her.] O, my dear Harriot ! my child ! my child! 

Oak. Your coming ſo abruptly ſhocked her ſpirits. 
But ſhe revives. How do you, madam? 

Har. [To Ruſſet.] O, Sir! 

Ruſ. O, my dear girl! how could you run away 
from your father, that loves you with ſuch fondneſs! 
But I was ſure I ſhould find you here, _ 

Mrs. Oak, There, there! Sure he ſhould find 

her here! Did not I tell you fo ? Are not you a 
wicked man, to carry on ſuch baſe underhand 
_ doings, with a gentleman's daughter? 

Ruſ. Let me tell you, Sir, whatever you may 
think of the matter, I ſhall not eaſily put up with 
this behaviour. How durſt you encourage my 
daughter to an elopement, and receive her in your 
houſe ? 


Mrs. Oak. There, mind that ! the thing is as 
plain as the light. | 
Oak. 
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Oat. I tell you, you miſunderſtand 
Ruſ. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I ſhall expect 
ſatisfaction from your family for ſo groſs an affront. 
Zounds, Sir, I am not to be wan by any man in 
England ; 
Har. My dear Sir, Ic can aſſure you: 


Ruf. Hold your U girl! You'll put me in 
à paſſion. 

| Oak. Sir, this is all a miſtake: | 

Ruſ. A miſtake ! Did not I find her in your 
houſe ? 

Oak, Upon my foul, ſhe ha\dk not been in the 
| houſe above 
Mrs. Oak. Did not I hear you ſay you would take 
her a lodging? a private lodging? 

Oak. Yes; but that 

Ruf. Has not this affair been carried on a uy gs 
time, in ſpite of my teeth? | 

Oak. Sir, I never troubled myſelf —— 

Mrs. Oak. Never troubled yourſelf ! Did not you 
inſiſt on her ſtaying in the ng whether I would 
or no? 

Oak. No. | 

Ruſ. Did not you ſend to meet * when th 
came to town ? 

Oak, No. 


Ar,. 
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Mrs. Oak. Did not you deceive me about the 
letter this morning? 5 

Oak. No, no, no. I tell you, no. MES 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, yes, yes. I tell you, yes. 

Ruſ. Sha'n't I believe my own eyes? 

Mes. Oak. Sha'n't I believe my own ears? 
Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived. g 
Rufſ. Zounds, Sir, I'll have Atiefsction- 14 
Mrs. Oat. Pl ſtop theſe fine boa wo I warrant 

you. 

Oak. Sdeath, you will not let me peak! A And 
you are both ' alike, I think. I wiſh you were 
married to one another, with all my heart. 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty well | mighty well! 

Ruf. I ſhall ſoon find a time to talk with you. 
| Oak. Find a time to talk! you have talked enough 
now for all your lives. 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine]! Come hi Sir! leave 
that lady with her father. Now ſhe is in the 
propereſt hands. | | 5 Exit. 

Oak. I wiſh I could leave you in his hands. 
LGoing, returns.) I ſhall follow you, madam ! One 
word with you, Sir ! 'The height of your paſſion, 
and Mrs. Oakly's ſtrange miſapprehenſion of this 
whole affair, makes it impoſſible to explain matters 
to you at preſent. I will do it when you pleaſe, 
and how you pleaſe, [ Exit, 

Manent 
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MManent Ruſſet and Harriot. 
Neuſ. Ves, yes; Pll have ſatisfaction.— 


So, 
madam! I have found you at laſt. . TOY have made 
a fine confuſion here. ts 

Har. T have, indeed, been the innocent cauſe 
of a great deal of confuſion, | 

Ruſ. Innocent] what buſineſs had | you to be 
running hither after: 

Har. My dear Sir, you miſunderſtand the whole 
affair. I have not been in this houſe half an hour, 

\Ruſ. Zounds, girl, don't put me in a paſſion! 
You know I love you; but a lie puts me in a paſ- 
fon! But come along; we'll leave this houſe directly. 
[Charles ſinglng withoyt.] Heyday ! what now? 


Aſter à noiſe without, enter Charles, drunk. 


Char. But my wine neither nurſes nor babies can 
bring, 

- And a big-bellied bottle's a mighty good thing. 
[C&inging. 
What's here? a woman? Harriot! Impoſlible! 
My deareſt, ſweeteſt Harriot ! I have been looking 
all over the town for you, and at laſt, when I was 
tired — and weary—and diſappointed—why then 
the honeſt Major and I ſat down together, to drink 
your health in pint bumpers, [Running up to her. 
Ruf. 
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Raf. Stand off ! How dare you take any liberties 
with my daughter before me ? Zounds, Sir, I' be 
the death of you 

Char. Ha, *ſquire Ruſſet too You jolly old 
cock, how do you? But, Harriot! my dear girl! 
[Taking hold of ber. My life, my ſoul, my— _ 

Ruf. Let her go, Sir! Come away, Harriot! 

Leave him this inſtant, or I'll tear you aſunder. 
| [Pulling her. 

Har, There ER no xiolenge to tear me from 2 
man who could diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs 
manner, at a time when he knew I was in the utmoſt 
diſtreſs. [Diſengages herſelf, and exit with Ruſſet. 


Charles ſolus. 


only hear me, Sir! Madam ! My dear malie 
Mr. Ruſſet! Gone ! She's gone; and 'egad in very 
ill humour, and in very bad company! I'll go after 
her. But hold! I ſhall only make it worſe, as 1 
did, now I recollect, once before. How the devil 
came they here? Who would have thought of 
finding her in my own houſe? My head turns 
round with conjectures. I believe I am drunk, 
very drunk; ſo *egad, Pl een go and fleep myſelf 
ſober, and then.enquire the meaning of all this. 

For, I lore Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. _ 
. | | [Exit ſinging. 
| N ADS 
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. 
3 E, Oatlys. ? 


Enter Mrs. Oakly and Major Oath. 
Aa jor. 


ELL, well! but, ſiſter! 

Mr. Oak. I will know the truth of this 
matter. Why can't you tell me the whole ſtory ? 
Maj: Tl tell you nothing. There's nothing to 
tell: You know the truth already. Beſides, what 
have I to do with it? ſuppoſe there was a diſturb- 
ance yeſterday, what's that to me? was I (INTE e 
it's no buſineſs of mine. 

Mrs. Oak. Then why do you ſtudy to make it 
ſo? Am I not well aſſured that this miſchief com- 
menced. at your houſe in the country? and now 
you are carrying it on in town. 

Maj. This is always the caſe in family-ſquabbles. : 
My brother has put you out of humour, and you 
chuſe to vent your ſpleen upon me. 

Mrs. Oat. Becauſe 1 Khow that you are the 


5 ocoafion 


Ve 
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occaſion of his ill uſage. Mr. Oakly never behaved 
in ſuch a manner before. 
Maj. 1! am I the occaſion of it? 

Mrs. Oak. Ves, you. I am ſure on't. 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my heart. 
-Mrs. Oak. Indeed 

Maj. Ay, indeed; and you are the more obliged 
to me. Come, come, ſiſter, it's time you ſhould 
reflect a little. My brother is become a publick 
jeſt 3 and by-and-by, if this fooliſh affair gets wind, 
the whole family will be the ſubject of town-talk... 

Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when you take ſo 
much pains to expoſe us. The little diſquiets and 
uneaſineſſes of other families are kept ſecret ; but 

here quarrels are fomented, and afterwards in- 
duſtriouſly made publick. And you, Sir, you 
| have done all this: You are my greateſt enemy! 
M4. Your trueſt friend, ſiſter. 

Mrs. Oak. But it's no wonder: You have no 
feelings of humanity, no ſenſe of domeſtick hap» 
pineſs, no idea of tenderneſs or attachment to any 
woman. | | 

Maj. No idea of ee and diſquiet ! No, no! 
And yet I can love a woman, for all that, heartily; 
as you ſay, tenderly. But then I always chuſe a 
woman ſhould ſhew a little love for me too. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. Cruel infinuation } But Hem 


malice! Mr. Oakly can beer arg} of 125 
affection for him. 4 

Maj. Nor I neither! and yet your affeQion, 
ſuch as it is, has all the evil properties of averſion: 
You abſolutely kill him with kindneſs. Why, 
what a life he leads! he ſerves for nothing but a 
mere whetſtone of your ill humour. y 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, Sir Eb bod 

Maj. The violence of your temper makes kis 
houſe uncomfortable to him, an his mein, 
and breaks his reſt. * = 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that—— * 

Maj. This it is to have a wife that doats upon 
one! The leaſt trifle kindles your ſuſpicion 3 you 
take fire in an —_— od "ow the whole OE 
in a Ne, e 

rs. Oak. This is need all patience. No; | 

* tis you are the incendiary; you are the cauſe 
of. I cant bear ſuch—— Ready to werp.] From 
this inſtant, Sir, I forbid you my houſe. However 
Mr. Oakly may treat me himſelf, Il never be 
made the n of all his inſolent ee [Exit. 


„ AAsjer Oakly ſelus. 48 ho 2 = 5 
ve, yes, I knew [ ſhould. be turd d out. of 
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doors. There ſhe goes; back again to my brother 
directly. Poor gentleman ! *Slife, if he was but 
half the man that I am, I'd engage. to keep her 
going to "and fro all day, like a ſhuttlecock. 


Enter Charles. 


Char. O, Major! have you heard 4 what hap- 
pened after I left you yeſterday? 

Maj. Heard ! Yes, yes; I have heard it =" 
enough. But, poor Charles! Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
What a ſcene of confuſion ! I: would give the 
world to have been there. 5 

Char. And I would give the world to have been 
any where elſe. Curſed fortune : 

Maj. To come in ſo opportunely at the tail of 
an adventure! Was not your miſtreſs mighty glad 
to ſee'you ? You were very fond of her, I dare ſay. 

Char. I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 
rudeneſs I might offer her? I ean remember 
nothing! I deſerve to loſe her: To make myſelf 
a beaſt! and at ſuch a time too! O, fool, _ 
fool! 

Maj. Prithee, be. quiet, Charles ! Mower. vex 
yourſelf about nothing ; this will all be made =p 
the act time you ſec her. 


Char. 
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Char. I ſhould dread to ſee her! And yet the 
not knowing where ſhe is, diſtracts me. Her 
father may force her to _— Sir _ Beagle 
immediately. _ ies + 

Maj. Not he, I promiſe you. She'd run plum 
into your arms firſt, in ſpite of her father's teeth. 

Char. But then her father's violence, and the 
mildneſs of her diſpoſition 
Maj. Mildneſs! ridiculous! Truſt to the foirit 
of the ſex in her. I warrant you, like all the reſt, 
fhe'll have perverſeneſs enough. not to do as her 
father would have her. 

Char. Well, well! But then my 1 
to her; to expoſe myſelf in ſuch a condition 
to her again ! the very occaſion of our former 
quarrel! _ 

Maj. Quarrel ! ha, ha, hal what beate e 
quarrel wich a miſtreſs? Why, the whole affair o 

making love, as they call it, is nothing but quar- 

relling and making it up again. They quarrel 

o'purpoſe to kiſs and be friends. | 

Char. Then, indeed, things ſeemed to be taking 

a fortunate turn: To renew - our difference at 

ſuch a time] juſt when I had ſome reaſon to hope 

for a reconciliation. May wine be 29; poiſon, if 

ever I am drunk again! 


| Vol. I. N Ws - 
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Maj. Ay, ay, ſo every man n the next 
morning. : 

Char. Where, where can ſhe be? Her father 
would hardly have carried her back to Lady Free- 
love's, and he has no houſe in town himſelf, nor 
Sir Harry. I don't know what to think. I'll go 
in ſearch of her, though I don't know where to 
direct myſelf. To 

Enter ſervant. 

Serv. A gentleman, Sir, that calls himſelf 
Captain O'Cutter, deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Char. Don't trouble me! Pl ſee nobody: I'm 
not at home | 

Serv. The gent:eman TO he has very particular 
buſineſs, -and he muſt ſee you. moe 

Char. What's his name ? who did you lay! ? 

Serv. Captain O' Cutter, Sir. 

Char, Captain O'Cutter ! I never heard of him 
before. Do you know any thing of him, Major ? 

Maj. Not I. But you hear he has particular 
buſineſs. I'll leave the room. 

Char. He can have no buſineſs that need by a 
ſecret to you. Deſire the captain to walk up. 
| [Exit Servant. 
What would J give if this 1 captain were 


to prove a meſſenger from my Harriot ! 
Enter 
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Enter Captain O Cutter. 


O'Cut. Jontlemen, your ſarvant ! Is either of 
your names' Charles Oakly, Eſq. 

Char. Charles Oakly, Sir, is my name, 1 you 
have any buſineſs with it. 

O'Cut. Avaſt, avaſt, my dear! T have a little 
| buſineſs with your name; but as I was to let 
nobody know it, I can't mention it, till you clear 
the decks, fait. | [Pointing to the Major. 

Char. This gentleman, Sir, is my moſt intimate 
friend, and any thing that concerns me bird be 
mentioned before him. 

O'Cut. Oh, if he's your friend, my dear, we 
may do all above-board. It's only about your de- 
ciding a deferance with my Lord "Trinket : He 
wants to ſhew you a little warm work; and as I 
was ſteering this way, he defired me to fetch you 
this letter. ä 

Maj. How, Sir, a challenge? $ | 

O'Cut. Yes, fait, a challenge. I am to be his 
lordſhip's ſecond ; and if you are fond of a hot 
birth, and will come along with that jontleman, 
we'll all go to it together, and make a little line of 
battle a-head of our own, my dear! | | 

Char. LReading.] Ha! what's this? This may 
be ueſaſe +2 Aide. 

H 2 Maj. 
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Maj. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you! A 
rare fellow this! [4/ide.) Yes, yes, I'll meet all 
the good company: I'Il be there in my waiſtcoat 
and pumps, and take a morning's breathing with 
you. Are you very fond of fighting, Sir? 

O Cut. Indeed and I am. I love it better than 
ſalt beef or biſcuit. I love it better than grog. 

Maj. But pray, Sir, how are you intereſted in 
this diſference? Do you know what it is about? 

O'Cut. Oh, the devil burn me, not I. What 
ſignifies what it's about, you know, ſo we do but 
tilt a little? 8 

Maj. What! 1 fight and not Sa for what? 

O' Cut. When the ſignals out for engaging, 
what ſignifies talking! ? 

Maj. I fancy, Sir, a duel is a common breakfaſt 
with you. I'Il warrant now, you have been engag'd 
in many ſuch affairs. | 

O Cut. Upon my ſhoul, and J have; fon or land, 
it's all one to little Terence O'Cutter. When 1 
was laſt in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for 
cheating me out of a touſand pounds; I fought 
two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally Macguire ; 
tree about politicks; and one about the playhouſe 
in Smock-Alley, But, upon my fait, ſince I am 
in England, I have done nothing at all, at all! 

Char. 
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Char. This is lucky! but my tranſport will 
diſcover me. [A/ide.] Will you be ſo kind, Sir, 


lordſhip, and aſſure him that I ſhall do myſelf the 
honour of waiting on him. 11 . | 
O'Cut. Indeed, and I will. Arrah, my dear, 
won't you come too? [To Major Oakly. 
Maj. Depend upon't. We'll go thro? the whole 
exerciſe : Carte, tierce, and ſegoon, captain 
Char. Now to get my intelligence. [A4/ide.] 
I think the time, Sir, his n appoints, in his 
letter, i5——a 
O' Cut. You ſay ighd——fix o'clock. 
Char. And the place—a—a—is——1 think, 
behind Montague-houſe ? - | 
O'Cut. No, my dear avaſt | by the ring in 
Hyde-Park, fait. I ſettled it there myſelf, for fare 
of interruption. 
Char. True, as you ſay, the ring in Halo Back 
I had forgot. Very well, T'Il not fail you, Sir. 
O' Cut. Devil burn me, nor I. Upon my ſhoul, 


little Terence O'Cutter will ſce fair play, or he'll 


know the raſon. And 5 my dear, your ſarvant. 


Exit. 


Maj. Ha, ha, bal TRE a fellow! He loves 


fighting, like a game-cock. 
H | 3 > Char » 


[To O'Cutter.] as to make my compliments to his 
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Char. Oh, uncle | the luckieſt thing in the world ! 
Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 
through the body! I deſire no ſuch good fortune. 
| Char. Wiſh me joy, wiſh me joy | I have found 
her; my dear girl, my Harriot ! She is at an inn 
in Holborn, Major 
Maj. Ay! how do you know ? 
Char. Why this dear, delightful, charming, 
blundering captain, has deliver'd me a mong letter. 
Maj. A wrong letter 
Char. Yes, a letter from lord Trinket to wy 
Freelove. 
Maj. The devil! What are the contents ? 
| Char. The news I told you juſt now, that ſhe's 
at an inn in Holborn: And, beſides, an excuſe 
from my lord, for not waiting on her ladyſhip this 
morning, according to his promiſe, as he ſhall be 
entirely taken up with his deſign upon Harriot. 
Maj. So, ſo! a plot between the lord and the 
lady! | 
Char, What bis plot is I don't on but I ſhall 
beg leave to be made a party in it: So perhaps bis 
lordſhip and I may meet, and decide our deferance, 
as the captain calls it, before to-morrow morning. 
There! read, read, man! [Giving the letter. 
Maj. [reading.] Um—um—um-——Very no 
And mat do you propoſe doing ? 


Char. 
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Char. To go thither immediately. | 

Maj. Then you ſhall take me with you. Who 
knows what his lordſhip's deſigns wy be? 52 begin 
to ſuſpeCt foul play. 

Char. No, no; pray mind your own buſineſs. 
If I find there is any need of your „ PI 
ſend for you. 

Maj. You'll manage. this affair be 2 boy now : 
Go on raſhly, with noiſe and buſtle, and fury, 
and get yourſelf into another ſcrape. 

Char. No, no; let me alone; Tl go zncog. leave 
my chariot at ſome diſtance ; proceed prudently, 
and take care of myſelf, I warrant you. I did not 
imagine that I ſhould ever rejoice at receiving a 
challenge; but this is the moſt fortunate accident 
that could N have happened. B'ye, b'ye, 
uncle! [Exit haſtily. 


Major Oakly ſelus. | 
I don't half approve this; and yet I can bardly 
ſuſpect his lordſhip of any very deep deſigns neither. 
Charles may eafily outwit him. Hark ye, William! 
IA, ſeeing a ſervant at ſome diftance. 
I A 
Serv. Sir! 
Maj. Where s my brother? 
H 4 | 7 Serv. 


Enter ſervant. 
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Serv. In his ſtudy,- alone, Sir. 

Maj. And how is he, William ? 

Serv. Pretty well, I believe, Sir. 

Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or—— 
Serv. I never meddle 1 in family affairs, not J, Sir. 


\ | | WE FEBS Exit. 
| Major Oally ſolus. 


Well ſaid, William! No bad hint for me, 
perhaps ! what a ſtrange world we live in] No 


two people in it love one another better than my 


brother and fiſter, and yet the bittereſt enemies 
could not torment each other more heartily. Ah, 

if he had but half my ſpirit ! And yet he don't 
want it neither. But I know his temper : He 
pieces out the matter with maxims, and ſcraps of 
philoſophy, and odds and ends of ſentences : I 
muſt live in peace Patience is the beſt reme- 
dy—any thing for a quiet life—and ſo on! How- 
ever, yeſterday, to give him his due, he behaved 
like a man. Keep it up, brother! keep it up l or 
it's all over with you. Since miſchief is on foot, 
Il Cen ſet it forwards on all fides. T'Il in to him 
directly, read him one of my morning-leCtures, 


and perſuade him, if I poſſibly can, to go out with 


me immediately; or work him up to ſome open 


act 
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act of rebellion againſt the ſovereign authority of 
his lady-wife. Zounds, brother, rant, and roar, 
and rave, and turn the houſe out of the window. 
If I was a huſband ! 'Sdeath, what a pity it is that 
nobody knows how to manage a wife, but a 
batchelor, j [Ext. 


ON 


' SCENE. changes to the Bull and Gate Inn. 


Harriot ſola. 


What will become of me? My father is onda 
and deaf to all remonſtrances ; and here I am to 
remain, by his poſitive orders, to receive this booby 
baronet's odious addreſſes. Among all my diſtreſſes, 
I muſt confeſs that Charles's behaviour yeſterday 
is not the leaſt. So wild | ſo given up to exceſſes 1 
And yet, I am aſhamed to own it even to myſelf, 
I love him; and death itſelf ſhall not prevail on 
me to give my hand to Sir Harry. But here he 
comes! What ſhall I do with him ? | 


Enter Sir Harry Beagle. 


Sir H. Your ſervant, miſs! What, not ſpeak? 
Baſhful mayhap; why then I will. Look'e, mils, 
I ama man of few words. What ſignifies haggling? 
It Jooks juſt like a dealer. What dye think of me 

| N : for 
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for a huſband ? I am a tight young fellow—ſound 
wind and limb—free from all natural blemiſhes, 
rum all over, damme. 

Har. Sir, 1 don't underſtand you. Speak Engliſh, 
and Pl give you an anſwer. 

Sir H. Engliſh! why ſo I do, and good plain 
Engliſh too. What d'ye think of me for a huſband ? 
That's Engliſh, e'nt it? I know none of your 
French lingo, none of your parlyvoos, not I. What 
dye think of me for a huſband ? The 'ſquire _ 
| you ſhall marry me. | 
Har. What ſhall I ſay to him ? I had beſt be 
civil. CAfide.] I think, Sir, you deſerve a much 
better wife, and beg 

Sir H. Better! No, no, though you” re 5100 
knowing, Pm not to be taken in ſo. vou NE a a fine 
thing : Your points are all good. ; 

Har. Sir Harry! ſincerity is above all wi; 
Excuſe me, if I declare, I never will be your wife, 
and if you have a real regard for me, and my 
Happineſs, you will give up all pretenſion to me. 
Shall I beſeech you, vir, to perſuade my father not 
to urge a marriage, to which I am determined 
never to conſent. p 

Sir H. Ha! how! what! be off! Why, it's 
a match, miſs! it's done and done on both ſides. 

Har. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, withdraw your 


claim 


" 
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claim to me. I never can be en on-—indees 

I can't. | 
SirH. What, make amatch and then draw Rakes! | 
That' 8 e of nothing Play or pay, all the world 8 
over. 

Har. Let me prevail on you, Sir! I am W 
mined not to marry you, at all events. 

Sir H. But your father's determin'd you ſhall, 
miſs ! ſo the odds are on my fide. I am not quite 
ſure of my horſe, but I have the rider hollow. 

Har. Your horſe, Sir d' ye take me for—but 
I forgive you. I beſeech you come into my pro- 
poſal. It will be better for us both in the end. 

Sir H. I can't be off. 

Har. Let me intreat you. 

Sir H. I tell you, it's unpoſſible. 
Har. Pray, pray do, Sir. 
Sir H. I can't, damme. 
Har. I beſeech you. 
Sir H. {Whiſftles. . 
Har. How! laugh'd at? : 
Sir H. * Will you marry me, dear -Ally, Ally 


* Croker ?” — © 
Har. Marry you ? I had rather be married to a 
flave, a wretch—You |! [ alts about. 


Sir H. A fine going thing. She has a deal of 
PIES ano od foot, 


ws THE JEALOUS WIFE. 
foot, treads well upon her paſterns, goes above. 


ker ground 

Har. Peace, udn do you talk to me as if 
I were your horſe. 

Sir H. Horſe ! why not ſpeak of my bertel If 
your fine ladies had half as many good qualities, 
they would be much better bargains. 

Har. And if their wretches of huſbands liked 
them half ſo well as they do their horſes, 82555 

would lead better lives. 
Sir H. Mayhap ſo: But what ſignifies talking 
to you? The 'ſquire ſhail know- your tricks | 
he'll doctor you! I'll go and talk to him. 

Har. Go any where, ſo that you go from me. 

Sir H. He'll break you in! If you won't go in 
a ſnaffle, you muſt be put in a curb. He'll break 
you, damme |. 1 [Exit. 


: Harriot ſola. | 
A wretch! But I was to blame to ſuffer his 
brutal behaviour to ruſſſe my temper. I could 
expect nothing elſe from him, and he is below my 
anger. How much trouble has this odious fellow 
cauſed both to me and my poor father! I never 
diſobeyed him before, and my denial now makes 
him quite unhappy. In any thing elſe I would be 
| 1 all 


all ſubmiſſion; and even now, while I dread his 


rage, my heart bleeds for his uneaſineſs. I wiſh T 


could reſolve to obey him ! 


5 Enter Ruſſet. 
Ruſ. Are not you a ſad girl! a perverſe, ſtub- 


born, obſtinate 


Har, My dear Sir 


| Ruf. Look ye, Harriot, don't ſpeak. You'll 


put me in a paſſion. Will you have him? anſwer 
me that. af: don't the girl ſpeak : 2 Will you 
have him ? 


Har. Deareſt Sir, 3 is | nothing? in the world 
elſe 


Ru. Why, chere! there! look ye — 


Zounds, you ſhall have him ! huſſy, you ſhall have 
him! you ſhall marry him to-night ! Did not 
you promiſe to regeive him civilly ? How came 
you to affront him ? 


Har. Sir, I did receive him very cehiy; but his 


behaviour was ſo inſolent and inſupportable 
Ruf. Inſolent! zounds, PH blow his brains out. 
Inſolent to my dear Harriot ! a rogue! a villain! 
a ſcoundrel! I'll but it's a lie! I know it's a 
lie! he durſt not behave inſolent. Will you have 
him? anſwer me that. Will you have him? 
Zounds, you ſhall have him! = 


Har. 
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Har. If you have any love for me, Sir—— 

Ruſ. Love for you! You know I love you; 
you know your poor fond father doats on you to 
madneſs : I would not force you, if I did not love 
you. Don't I want you to be happy? But I 
know what you would have: You want young 
Oakly, a rakehelly, drunken 

Har. Releaſe me from Sir Harry, and if I ever 
marry againſt your. confent, renounce me for ever. 

Ruſ. I will renounce you, unleſs you'll have 
Sir Harry. | 

Har. Conſider, my dear Sir, you'll make me 
miſerable. I would die to pleaſe you, but cannot 
proſtitute my hand to a man my heart abhors. 
Abſolve me from this hard command, and in every 
thing elſe it will be happineſs to obey you. 

Ruſ. You'll break my heart, Harriot, { ll 
break my heart. Make you miſerable! don't 1 
want to make you happy ? Is not he the. richeſt 
man in the county? That will make you happy. 
Don't all the pale-faced girls in the country long to 
get him? and yet you are ſo perverſe, and way- 
ward, and ſtubborn——Zounds, you ſhall have 
him | | 37, 
Har. For heaven's ſake, Sir—— 

"Pb Hold your tongue, Harriot! I'Il hear 


none 
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none of your nonſenſe. You ſhall "HAN him, I tell 


you, you ſhall have him! He ſhall marry you this 
very night. I'll go for a licence and a parſon i im- 
mediately. Zounds, why do I Rand arguing with 
you? an't I your father? have not I a right to 
diſpoſe of you? You ſhall have him |! 

in: BE 

Ruſ. I won't bear a 3 * ſhall have 


| him 1 nora 1 [Exit. 


. Hlarriot ſola. 

Sir! hear me! but one word! He will not 
hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 
marriage. I will die before I conſent to it. You 
ſhall have him! Oh, that fathers would enforce 


their commands by better arguments! And yet 1 


pity him, while he afflias me. He upbraided me 
with Charles's wildneſs and intemperance; alas! 
but too juſtly! I ſee that he is wedded to his 
exceſſes; and I ought to conquer an affection for 
him, which will only ſerve to make me unhappy. 


Enter Charles i in a roch, Ec. 
Ha! what do I ſee? Þ . Screaming. 


Char. Peace, my love! my dear life, make no 


noiſe! I have been hovering about the houſe this 
hour. I juſt now ſaw your father and Sir Harry 
| _” 
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go out, and have ſeized this precious ner 
to throw myſelf at your feet. 

Har. You have given yourſelf, Six, a great 
deal of needleſs trouble. I did not "_—_ or hope 
for the favour of ſuch a viſit. 

Char. Oh, my dear Harriot, your words and 
looks cut me to the ſoul! You can't imagine 
what I ſuffer, and have ſuffer'd, ſince laſt night: 
And yet I have in ſome fond moments flatter'd 
myſelf, that the ſervice I was ſo fortunate as to 
do you at Lady Freelove's, would plead a little 


in my favour. N 


Har. You may remember, Sir, that you took a 


very early opportunity of cancelling that obligation. 


Char. I do remember it with ſhame and deſpair. 
But may I periſh, if my joy at having delivered you 
from a villain, was not the cauſe! My tranſport 
more than half intoxicated me, and wine made an 
ealy conqueſt over me. I tremble to think leſt I 
thould have behaved in ſuch a manner, as you can 
not pardon. . 

Har. Whether. I pardon you or no, Sir, is a 

matter of mighty little conſequence. 

Char. Oh, my Harciot ! upbraid me, seht me, 
do any thing but look and talk with that air of cold- 


neſs and indifference. Muſt I loſe you for one 


X; oFence ? 
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dffence? when my ſoul doats on you, when I 


love you to diſtraQion ! e 


Har. Did it appear like love, your conduct 
yeſterday? to loſe yourſelf in riot; when I was 


expoſed to the greateſt diſtreſſes ! 
Char. I feel, I feel iny ſhame, and own it. 


Har. You confeſs that you don't know in what th 
manner you behaved. Ought not I to tremble at 
the very thoughts of a man, devoted to a vice which 


renders him no longer a judge or maſter of = own 

conduct? RY 

 *Char. Abandon me, if ever I am quilt of it 
again. Oh, Harriot! I am diſtracted with ten 

thouſand fears and apprehenſions of loſing you for 

ever. The chambetmaid, whom I bribed to admit 

me to you, told me, that when the two gentlemen 
went out, they talked of a licence. What am IT 


to think? Ts it poſſible that you can reſign yourſelf 


to Sir Harry Beagle? [Harriot pauſes.] Can you 
then conſent to give your hand to another? No; let 


me once more deliver you. Let us ſeize this lucky 


moment! My chariot ſtands at the corner of the 
next ſtreet. Let me gently force you, while their 
abſerice allows it, -and convey you from the brutal 
violence of a conſtrained marriaye. 

Har. No! I will wait the event, be it what it 
Vor-. r 1 
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may. Oh, Charles, Lam too much inclined—They 
ſha'n't force me to marry Sir Harry. But your be- 
haviour ! Not half an hour ago, my father re- 
proached me with he looſeneſs of your character. 

% Main. 

Char. I * my folly, and am  aſham'd. of it. 
Lou have reclaim'd me, Harriot On my ſoul, you 
have. If all women were as attentive as yourſelf 
to the morals of their lovers, a libertine would be 
an uncommon character. But let me perſuade you 

to leave this place, while you may. Major Oakly 
will receive us at his houſe with pleafure. I am 
| ſhock'd at the thoughts of what your ſtay here may 
reſerve you to. | | 

Har. No; Iam determin'd to remain.” To leave 
my father again, to go off openly with a man, of 
whoſe libertine character he has himſelf ſo lately 
been a witneſs, would juſtify his anger, and im- 
peach my reputation. 

Char. Fool! fool ! How unhappy hw. I made 
myſelf! Conſider, my Harriot, the peculiarity of 
your ſituation ; beſides, I have reaſon to fear other 
deſigns againſt you. 

Har. From other deſigns I can be no 3 ſo 
3 as with my father. 

Char. Time flies. Let me perſuade you! 

; Har. 


. 
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Har. I am reſolved to ſtay here. 

Char. You diſtract me. For Heaven's fake— 
Har. I will not think of it. 

Char. Conſider, my angel! 


Har. I do conſider, that your conduct has made 


it abſolutely i nee, for me to truſt” myſelf to 
your care. 


Char. My i Vexation ! *Sdeath ! But 


then, my dear Harriot, the danger you are in, the 
neceſſit | 


Enter Cbambermaid. | 
Cham. Oh law, ma'am ! ſuch a terriþle accident! 
As ſure as J am here, there's a preſs-gang has ſeiz'd 


the two gemmin, and is carrying them away, thof 


ſo be one awem ſays as how he's a knight and 


baronight, and that t other s a 'ſquire and a den | 


keeper. 


Har. Seiz'd by a preſs-gang |! impoſſible. 

Char. Oh, now the deſign comes out. But I'll 
balk his lordſhip. _ | 

Chamb. Lack-a-daſy, ma'am, what can we do? 
There is maſter, and John Oſtler, and Bootcatcher, 
all gone a'ter em. There is ſuch an uproar as 
never was | | Exil. 

Har. If I thought this was your contrivance, 
Sir, I would never ſpeak to you again. 
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Char. I would ſooner die than be guilty of it. 
This is lord 'Trinket's doing, I am ſure. I knew 
he had ſome ſcheme in agitation, by a letter I in- 
tercepted this morning. 

Har. Ah! [Screams. 

Char. Ha! here he comes Nay, then. it s plain 
enough. Don't be frighted, my love! I'll protect 
you. But now I 1 deſire you to follow my 
directions. | 


Enter Lord Trinket. + 

L. Trink, Now, madam! Pox on't,, he here 
again | Nay, then! [drawing.] Come, Sir! You're 
unarmed, I ſee. Give up the lady: Give her up, 
I ſay; or I am through you in a twinkling. | 
; | [Going to make a paſs at Charles. 
bar. Keep your diſtance, my lord! I have 
arms. [Producing a piſtol.] If you come a foot 


nearer, you have a brace of balls thro your lord- 

ſhip's head. 7 85 | 
L. Trink. How ? what's this? piſtols | | 
Char. At your lordſhip's ſervice. Sword and 
piſtol, my lord! Thoſe, you know, are our wea- 
pons. If this miſſes, I have the fellow to't in my 
pocket. Don't be frighted, madam ! His lordſhip 
has removed your friends and relations, but he 
will 
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will take great care of you. Shall I leave you 
with him ? 


Har. Cruel Charles | Lou know I 22 go with 


you now. 


Char. A little away from the n if your lord- 


ſhip pleaſes. N Mavuing his hand. 
L. Trink. Sir! *Sdeath! Madam! 
Char. A little more round, my lord! [IVaving. 
L. Trink. But, Sir! Mr. Oakly! 


Char. IT have no leiſure to talk with your lord- 
| ſhip now. A little more that way, if you pleaſe. 


[/Yaving.] You know where I live: If you have 


any commands for Miſs Ruffet, you will hear of 


her too at my houſe. Nay, keep back, my lord 


[Preſenting.) Your lordſhip's moſt obedient hum- 


ble ſervant |! 0 Exit with Har. 
| A Lord Trinket. 


2 after him, and pauſing for a ſhort time.) 


I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, pon 


honour. So, I have been concerting this deep 
ſcheme, 'merely to ſerve him. Oh, the devil take- 


ſuch intrigues, and all filly country girls, that can 
give up a man of quality and figure, for a fellow 
that nobody knows 85 8 
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19 


U rr 


SCENE, Lady Preelove's. 


72 nter Lord Trinket, Lady Freelove with a letter, and 
Captain O Cutter. 


Lord Trinket. 


AS ever any thing ſo apap] Pox 
on't, captain, how could 8385 make 5 
ſtrange blunder? 

O Cut. I never tought of a blunder. I was to 
daliver two letters, and if I gave them one a- piece 

I tought it was all one, fait. 

I. Free. And ſo, my lord, the ingenious captain 
gave the letter intended for me to young Oakly, 
and here he has brought me a challenge.” 

L. Trink. Ridiculous! never was any thing ſo 
mal-a-propes! Did not you mad the n, 
captain? 

O' Cut. Who, me! Devil burn me, not I. 1 
never rade at all. | 

L.Trink. Sdeath, how provoking | When I had 
ſecur'd the ſervants, and got all the people out of 


the way; when every thing was en train! 
L. TR 
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L. Free. Nay, never deſpair, my lord! Things 


have happened unluckily, to be ſure; and yet, 1 
think I could hit upon a ns to ſet every thing 


right again. 

L. Trink. How, _ my dear r lady p 
how? 4 

L. Free. Suppoſe, then, your lordſhip v was to go 
and deliver theſe country gentlemen from their 
confinement z make them believe it was a plot of 


young Oakly's to carry off my niece; and ſo make 


a a merit of your own ſervices with the father. 
L. Trink, Admirable ! Pll about it immediately. 


O'Cut. Has your lordſhip any occaſion for IY 


ſarvice, in this expedition? 


L. Trink. Oh, no: Only releaſe me theſe people, 


and then keep out of the way, dear captain 
O'Cut. With all my heart, fait ! But you are all 


wrong : This will 'not ſignify a braſs farding. If 


you would let me alone, I would give him a ſalt 


eel, I warrant you. But, upon my credit, there's 


nothing to be done without a little tilting. [Exit. 
L. Free. Ha, ha! poor captain 


L. Trink. But where ſhall I carry them, when I 


have deliver'd them ? | 
L. Free. To Mr. Oakly's, by all means. You 
may be ſure my niece is there. _ 
| 2 cc MY Trink. 
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L. Trink. To Mr. Oakly's! Why, does your 
ladyſhip conſider, tis going directly into the fire of 
the enemy? Throwing the dementi an in their 
teeth ? 5 

L. Free. So much the better. pace 3 your ene- 
mies: Nay, you ſhall outface them too. Why, 
where's the difference between truths and untruths, 
if you do but ſtick cloſe to the point? Falſhood 


would ſcarce ever be detected, if we had con- 


fidence enough to ſupport it. 
L. Trink. Nay, I don't want bronze upon occa- 
Non : But, to go amongſt a whole troop of people, 
ſure to 2 1 every word I ſay, is ſo dan- 
gerous 

Z. Free. To leave Ruſſet alone amongſt them, 
would be ten times more dangerous. Vou may be 
ſure that Oakly's will be the firſt place he will go 
to after his daughter; where, if you don't accom- 
pany him, he will be open to all their ſuggeſtions. 
They'll be all in one ſtory, and nobody there to 
contradict them: And then their dull truth would 
triumph; which muſt not be. No, no; poſitively, 
my lord, you mult battle it out. 

L. Trink. Well! T'Il go, pon WEBS ; and, if 
I could oe on FO; ladyſhip, as a 99 de 
308 


L. Free. 
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L. Free. Tl certainly meet you there. Tuſh? 
my lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard, indeed, 
if two perſons of condition cant bear themſelves 
out againſt ſuch ene folks as the family of \ 
the Oaklys. : | 

L. Trink. Odious ow people But I loſe time. 
I muſt after the captain: And fo, till we meet at 
Mr. Oakly's, I kiſs PO ladyſhip's hands. You 
won't fail me ? « 
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C. Free. Lou may depend on me. 
[Exit L. Trink. M 

* | % A 

dy | Lady Freelave, ſola. 3 


So, here is fine work! This artful little kuſly has 
" bean too much for us all. Well! what's to be 
done? W , when a woman of faſhion gets into 
a ſcrape, n hing but a faſhionable aſſurance can 
get her out of it again. Ell een go boldly to Mr. 
Oakly's, as I have promiſed ; and, if it appears 
practicable, I will forward lord Trinket's match; 
but if I find that matters have taken another turn, 
his lordſhip muſt excuſe me. In that cafe, Ill 
fairly drop him, ſeem a perfect ſtranger to all his 
intentions, and give my viſit an air of congratula- 
tion to my niece and any other huſband, which 
fortune, her wiſe father, or her ridiculous ſelf, may | ; 
have provided for her. L[Exrt. g 
8 "= 
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Scene changes to Mrs. Oakly's dreſſing-room. 
3 Oakly, ſola. | 


This is worſe and worſe ! He never held me ſo 
much in contempt before : 'To go out without ſo 
much as ſpeaking to me, or taking the leaſt notice | 
1 am obliged to the Major for this. How could 
he take him out? and how could Mr. Oakly go 
with him ? 


Enter Toilet. 

Ars. Oak. Well, Toilet! 

Toil. My maſter is not come back yet, ma'am. 

Ars. Oak. Where is he gone? 

Toil. I don't know, I can aſſure your ladyſhip. 

Ars. Oak. Why don't you know ? You know 
nothing! But I warrant, you know well enough, 
if you would tell: You ſhalt never perſuade me but 
you knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day. 

Toil. I with I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, 
and I proteſt to your ladyſhip, I knew nothing in 
the world of the matter, no more than the child 
unborn. There is Mr. Paris, my maſter's gentle- 
man, knows— 

. Mrs. Oak. What does he know? 

Toil. That I know nothing at all of the matter. 

Ars. Oak. Where is Paris? what is he doing? 

Y ER Toil. 


THE JEALOUS WIFE. 123 


Toil. He is in my maſter's room, ma'am. 
Mrs. Oak. Bid him come here. 
Toil. Yes, ma'am. | Exit. 
Mrs. Oak. He is certainly gone after this young 
flirt. His confidence, and the Major's inſolence, 
provoke me beyond expreſſion. 


Re-enter Toilet with Paris. 


| Where s your maſter ? - 
Par. Il eft ſortie. . 
Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone? ; 


| Ah, madame Fe wen ſcai rien. I know no- 
ting of it. 


Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why did 


not you tell me he was going out ? 

Par. I dreſs him; Fe ne wen ſoucie pas du plus. 
He go where he will; I have no biſneſs wis it. 

Ars. Oak. Yes, you ſhould have told me; that 

was your buſineſs: And if you don't mind your 
buſineſs better, you ſha'n't ſtay 8 I can tell 
you, Sir. 

Par. Voila quelque chaſe d' extraordinaire! 

Mrs. Oak. Don't ſtand jabbering and ſhrugging 
your ſhoulders ; but go, and enquire—go—and 
bring me word where he is gone. 

Par. I don't t know vat T am do: I'll aſk-a Jeans 
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Mrs. Oak. Bid John come here. 
Par. De tout mon cœur. Jean ici . Jean / 
Speak mi ladi | LExit. 

Ars. Oak. Impudent fellow ! his inſolent gravity 
and indifference are inſupportable. Toilet! 

Teil. Ma'am. 

Mrs. Oal. Where's John? Why don't he 
come? Why do you ſtand with your hands before 
you? Why don't you fetch him? 

Toil. Yes, ma'am: I'll go this minute. Oh 
here ! John! my lady wants you. 


Enter Fohn. 
Mrs. Oak. Where's your maſter ? 
John. Gone out, madam. 
Mrs. Oak. Why did not you go with him! ? 
John. Becauſe he went out in the Major's chariot, 
madam. 
Ars. Oak. Where did they go 3 
Jepn. To the Major's, I ſuppoſe, madam. 
Mrs. Oak. Suppoſe | Don't you know? 
- 7ohn. I believe ſo; but can't tell for certain, 
3 madam. 
Mrs. Oak. Believe | and ſuppoſe ! and 3 | 


know and can't tell! You are all fools! Go about 


Four buſimeſs ! LI going. Come here! [Re- 
| turns. 33 
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turns. ] Go to the Majors No; it does not ag” 
nify. Go along | Lahn going.] Yes, hark'ye! 
Returns. ] Go to the Major's, and ſee if ydur maſter 
is there. 

Fobn. Give your a madam? ? 

Ars. Oak. My compliments, blockhead ! Get 
along! [John going.) Come hither | [Returns] 
Can't you go to the Major's, and bring me word 


if Mr. Oakly is there, without taking 2255 further 
notice? 


John. Yes, ma 3 | | 
Mrs. Oak. Well! why don't you go, chen? al 
make haſte back. And, 0 hear? John! 
| [Fobn bei 1g. returns. 
Fobn. Madam. 
Mrs. Oak. Nothing at all; go along | [John 
goes.] How uneaſy Mr. Oakly makes me 


Hark'ye! John! [Fohn returns. 
John. Madam. 


Mrs. Oak. Send the porter 1 
John. Yes, Madam. [Exit John. 
Toil. So! ſhe's in a rare humour ! I ſhall have 


a fine time on't. [A/ide.]—— Will your ladyſhip 
chuſe to dreſs ? 5 


Mrs. Oak. Prithee, creature, don't teaze me 2 
with youn fiddle-faddle ſtuff; I have a thouſand 


things 1 | 
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-things to think of. Where is the porter ? Why has 
not that A ſent him? What is the meaning 
| Re-enter John. 


Jobn. Madan, my maſter is this moment re- 
turned with Major Oakly, and my young maſter, 
and the lady that was here yeſterday. 

Mrs. Oak. Very well. [.Exit John.] Returned ! 
Yes, truly, he is returned; and in a very extraor- 
dinary manner. This is ſetting me at open de- 
fiance : But I'll go down, and ſhew them I have 
too much ſpirit to endure ſuch uſage. [Going.]} 
Or, ſtay; I'll not go amongſt his company z III 
go out. Toilet! | 

Toil. Ma'am. 3 

Ars. Oat. Order the coach; I'll go out. [Toilet 
going.] Toilet! ſtay ? | III een go down to them. 
No. Toilet! | 
Toil. Ma am. 

Ars. Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken : I'll not 
go down to dinner. III dine in my own room; 
and ſup there: Tn not ſee his face theſe three 
days. „„ [Exeunt. 

Scene changes to another room. 
Enter Oakly, Major Oakly, Charles, and Harriot. 


Char. My dear an do ' gt make yourſelf 


fo uneaſy. | 
| Har. 
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Har. Alas! I have too. much cauſe for my un- 
eaſineſs. Who knows what that vile Lord has | 
done with my father ? 

' Oak. Be comforted, madam. We mall 8 hear 
of Mr. Ruſſet; and all will be well, I dare lay. 

Har. You are too good to me, Sir! But, I can 
aſſure you, I am not a little conceined on your 
account, as well as my own; and, pt I did not 
flatter myſelf with the hopes of explaining every 
thing to Mrs. Oakly's ſatisfaction, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf for having diſturbed the peace of 
ſuch a worthy family. 

Maj. Don't mind that, medamz they'll be very 
good friends again: This is nothing among mar- 
ried people. Sdeath, here ſhe is! No; it's only 
Mrs. Toilet. 


Enter eilet. 


Oak. Well, Toilet, hat No ? Tail whiſpers J 
Not well.? can't come d to dinner ? wants to 
ſee me above? Hark'ye, brother; what ſhall I do? 

Maj. If you go, you're undone. -.. 

Har. Go, Sir! go to Mrs. Oakly. Indeed you 
had better. 

Maj. *Sdeath, brother, don- t budge a foot This 
is all fractiouſneſs and ill humour. 


'Oak. 
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Oak. No; Tl not go. Tell her I have com- 
panty, and we ſhall be glad to ſee her here. 


255 Tail 


Maj. That's Aube | 
' Oak. Suppoſe J go, and watch hid ſhe Pebeds, | 

Maj. What d'ye mean? You would not go to 
her! Are you mad? | 

Oak. By no. means go FAR her: 8 want to 
know how ſhe takes it. I'll lie perdue in my ſtudy, 
and obſerve her motions: 


'« Aaj. I don't like this pitiful ante, 


this buſh-fighting. Why can't you ſtay here? 
Ay, ay | I know how it wil be: She'll come 
bounce in upon you, with a torrent of anger and 
Aon, or, if neceſſary, a whole flood of tears, 


and carry all before her at once. 


Oak. You ſhall find that you're miſtaken, Major. 
Don't imagine, becauſe I wiſh not to be void of 
humanity, that I am deſtitute of reſolution. Now 
I am convinc'd I'm in the right, I'll ſupport that 
right with ten times your ſteadinefs. 

Maj. Lou talk this well, brother 

Oat. Pl dv it well, brother | 

Maj. If you don't, you're undone. 

Oak. Never fear, never fear +17 Pets 

Maj. Well, Charles! 


_ Char: 
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Cher: I can't bear to ſee my Harriot fo uneaſy, 
Pl go immediately in queſt of Mr. Ruſſet: Per- 
haps I may learn at the inn, where his lordſhip's 
ruffians have carried him. 5 

Ruſ. [Withont.] Here? yes, yes; I know ſheꝰs 
here, well N Come along, Sir Harry, come 
long. 

Har. He's here! my father | I know his voice. 

Where is Mr. Oakly ? Oh, now, good Sir, [to the 
Major. ] do but pacify him, and ou . a friend 
indeed. 5 
Enter Ruſſet, Lord Trinket, and Sir Harry Beagle. 

L. Trink. 'There, Sir! I told you it was ſo. _ 

Ruſ. Ay, ay, it is too plain. Oh, you provok- 
ing ſlut ! Elopement after elopement ! and, at laſt, | 
to have your father carried off by violence |! to 
endanger my life | Zounds, I am ſo angrys I dare. 
not truſt myſelf within reach of you 6 | 

Char. I can aſſure you, Sir, that your daughter 
bs entirely | 

Ruſ. You aſſure me? You are. the fellow that 
has perverted her mind; that has ſet . own child 
againſt me 

Char. If you will but hear me, 3 

Ruſ. 1 won't hear a word you ſay ! PIl have my 
daughter. I won't hear a word! && 

VoL. I. K Maj: 
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Maj. Nay, Mr. We n reaſon. If you will 
but have patience 
Ruſ. Til have no patience. TIl have my daugh- 
ter; and ſhe ſhalbmarry Sir Harry to-night. 
I. Trink, That is dealing rather too much en ca- 


valier with me, Mr. Ruſſet, pon honour. You 


take no notice of my ann though my rank 
and family 
| Ruf. What care I for rank and family | I don't 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of 
quality. Pl! give her to whom I pleaſe. Take her 
away, Sir Harry ! She ſhall marry you to-night. 
Har. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, hear me but a mo- 


ment. 


Ruſ. Hold your Pn girl! Ne her wo. 


Sir Harry, take her away. 


Char. It muſt not be. 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Ruſſet 
Ruſ. Why don't the booby take her | 
Sir H. Hold hard! hold hard! You are all ona 


Vong ſcent: Hold hard 1 ſay, hold hard! Hark 
ye, ſquire Ruſſet. | 


Ruſ. Well! what now? 
Sir H. It was propoſed, you know, to match me 
with Miſs Harriot; but ſhe can't take kindly to 
me. When ane has made a bad bet, it is belt to 


| hedge off, you know; and ſo I have e' en ſwopped 


her 
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her with lord Trinket here for his brown horſe 
Nabob, that he bought of lord COTE for 
fifteen hundred guineas. 
 Ruſ. Swopped her? ſwopped my a e for 

a horſe? Zounds, Sir, what d'ye mean? 

Sir Har. Mean? why I mean to be off, to be 
far! | It won't t do; - I tell you, it won't do; firſt of 
all, I knocked up myſelf and my horſes, when they 
took for London; and now I have been ſtewed 
aboard a tender: I have waſted three ſtone at leaſt: 
If I could have ru my match, it would not have 
grieved me. And ſo, as I faid e 1 have 


| ſwopped her for Nabob. 


Ruſ. The devil take Nabob, and yourſelf, _ 
lord Trinket, and- 
I. Trink. Pardon / jo vous demands parden, mon- 

| feur Ruſſet, pon honour! 

Ruſ. Death and the devil! I ſhall go diſtracted. 
My daughter plotting againſt me ! the 

Maj. Come, Mr. Ruſſet, I am your man, after 

all. Give me but a moment's hearing, and III 
engage to make peace between you and your- 
daughter, and throw the blame where it ought to 
fall moſt deſervedly. 

Bir Har. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the ſaddle 
on the right horſe, my buck! 
18 K22 Ruuſ. 
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Ruſ. Well, Sir! what d'ye ſay ? ſpeak | Idon't 
know what to do 
Maj. Vl ſpeak the truth, let ako wall ® offended 
by it : I have proof preſumptive and poſitive for 
you, Mr. Ruſſet. From his lordſhip's behaviour at 
lady Freelove's, when my nephew reſcued her, we 
may fairly conclude that he would ſtick at no meas * 
ſures to carry his pvint : There's proof preſump- 
tive. But, Sir, we can give you proof poſitive too z 
proof under his lordſhip's own hand, that he, likes 
wiſe, was the contriver of the groſs affront that 
has juſt been offered you. 
Ru. Hey ! how! 
L. Trink. Every ſyllable romance, pon honour 
Maj. Goſpel, every word on't. 
Char. This letter will convince you, Sir. In 
conſequence of what happened at lady Freelove's, 
his lordſhip thought fit to ſend me a challenge; 
but the meſſenger blundered, and gave me this 
letter inſtead of it. [Giving the letter. ] I have the 
caſe which encloſed it in my pocket. 
. nn, from n to "7 pon 
honour. 
Maj. Truth, upon my honour. But read, Mr. 
 Ruffet; read and be convinced. 
Neu. Let me ſee—let me et Redline; m 
um—umb— um ſo! fo! —um—um—um—Dam- 
nation | 


4 
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nation! —IFifh me ſfucceſs——obeditnt fav. 
Trinket Fire and fury! how dare you do this? 

L. Trink. When you are cool, Mr. Ruſſet, I will 
explain this matter to you. 

Ruſ. Cool ? *(death and hell! P11 never be cool 
again! TIl be revenged ! So my Harriot, my dear 
girl, is innocent at laſt! Say ſo, Harriot ; tell me 
you are innocent. Enbracing ber. 

Har. I am, indeed, Sir ! and happy beyond er- 
preſſion at your being convinced of it. 

EKRuſ. J am glad on't—I am glad on't—I believe 
you, Harriot | you were always a good girl. 

Maj. So ſhe is, an excellent girl! worth a re- 
giment of ſuch lords and baronets! Come, Sir, 

finiſh every thing handſomely at once: Come, 
Charles will have a handſome fortune. 
Ruf. Marry! the durſt not do it. 

Maj. Conſider, Sir, they have long been a 
of each other; old acquaintance—faithful lovers 
turtles—arid may be very happy. 
Ruſ. Well, well; ſince things are ſo—I love 
my girl—Hark'ye, young Oakly, if you don't 
make her a good huſband, you'll break my heart, 
you rogue. 

Maj. I'Il cut his throat, if don't. 

Char. Do not doubt it, Sir! my Harriot has 
reformed me altogether... 


„ 2 Raf. 
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___ Ruſ. Has ſhe? why then—there—Heaven bleſs 
you both—there—now there's an end on't 

Sir Har. So, my lord, you and I are both dif- 
tanced : A hollow thing, damme. | 

L. Trink. Wimporte. 

Sir Har. LAſide.] Now this Rake f is RN my 
lord may be for hedging off, mayhap. Ecod! I'll. 
go to Jack Speed's, and ſecure Nabob, and be out 
of town in an ; hoyy: Soho Lady Freelove 
yoics f 11 a 1 | LExit. 


ter Lady Freelove. 


7 Free. My oat Miſs Ruſſet, you'll excuſe— | 
/ Char. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyſhip's 8 ſervice, 
T. Free. Married? 
Har. Not yet, madam ; but my father has been 
ſo good as to give his conſent. 
T. Free. 1 proteſt, 1 am prodigiouſly glad of it. 
| My dear, I give you joy! and you Mr. Oakly! 
I wiſh you joy, Mr. Ruſſet, and all the good com- 
pany ! for I think they a are moſt of them 1225 
concerned. 75 
Maj. How eaſy, impudent, and familiar! Af de. 
T. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I nd 
not ſee your lordſhip before. 
E. Trink, Tour "NE s moſt obedient flave. 
| [Bowing. 
TL. Free. 
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| 2 Free. You ſeem grave, my lord 1 Come, : 
come, I know there has been ſome difference be- 
tween you and Mr. Oakly: You muſt oe: me 
leave to be a mediator in this affair. | 

L. Trink. Here has been a- ſmall facas, to be 
ſure, madam ! We are all blown, pon honour. 

I. Free. Blown | What do you mean, my lord? 

L. Trink. Nay, your ladyſhip knows that I never 
mind theſe things, and I know that they never diſ- 
compoſe your ladyſhip : But things have happened 

a little en travers: The little billet that I ſent 1 your. 
ladyſhip has fallen into the hands of that gentle- 
man [pointing to Char. ]; and fo, there has been | 
a little brouillerie about it; that's all. 5 

L. Free. You talk to me, my lord, in a very 
extraordinary ſtile: If you have been guilty of any 
miſbehaviour, I am ſorry for it; but your ill con- 
duct can faſten no imputation o on me. Miſs Ruſſet | 
will juſtify me ſufficiently. | | 

Maj. Had not your ledythio better appcat to 
my friend Charles here? The letter, Charles | [ out 
with it this inſtant! 

Char. Yes, I. have the alle of her lady- 
ſhip? 8 integrity in my pocket. Mr. Ruſſet, the letter 
you read a little while ago, was incloſed in this 7 
cover; which alſo.I now think it my, duty to put 
into your hands, 


» PLY _— 
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- Reading. To the right honourable Lady 
Freeltve. Sdeath and hell! and now recollect, 
the letter itſelf - Was pieced with ſcraps of French, 
and madam, and your ladyſhip. Fire and fury 
madam, how came you to uſe me ſo? I am obliged 
to you then, for the inſult that has been offered me. 
L. Free. What is all this? Your obligations to 
me, Mr. Ruſſet, are of a nature that 
Ru. Fine obligations I dare ſay L am partly 
_ obliged to you too for the attempt on my daughter 
by that thing of a lord yonder, at your houſe. 
Zounds, madam theſe. are. injuries never to be 
forgiven! ! They are the groſſeſt affronts to me and 
my family All the world ſhall know th 
Zounds |! Pll— 
L. Free, Mercy,on me | how boiſterous are theſe 
country gentlemen ! Why really, Mr, Ruſſet, you 
raye like a man in Bedlam ; I'm afraid you'll beat 
me: And then you ſwear moſt abominably ! How 
can you be ſo yulgar? I ſee the meaning of this 
low malice: But the reputations of women of 
quality are not ſo eaſily impeached; my rank 
places me above the ſcandal of little people, and 
I ſhall meet fuch petty inſolence with the greateſt 
eaſe and tranquillity, But you and your ſimple 
girl will be the ſufferers: I had ſome thoughts of 
9 her into the firſt company; but now, 
| madam, ; 


m 1 man neither receive nor return your 
viſits, and will entirely , withdraw my protection 
from the ordinary part of the family. [Ext 
Rf. Zounds! what A That's worſe 

than all the reſt. , | 
I. Trink. Fine vieſance of mind, faith! the true 
French nonchalence. But, good: folks, why ſuch 
a deal of rout and tapage about nothing at all? 
If mademoiſelle Harriot had rather be Mrs. Oakly 
than Lady Trinket—Why——I wiſt her joy, 
that's all. Mr. Ruſſet, I wiſh you joy of your 
ſon-in-law——Mr. Oakly, I wiſh you joy of the 
lady and you, madam, [to Harriot,] of the 
gentleman——And, in ſhort, I wiſh you all joy 
of one another, pon honour. Eurit. 

Ru. There's a fine fellow of a lord now ! The 
deviPs in your London folks of the firſt faſhion, as 
you call them. They will rob you of your eſtate, 
debauch your daughter, or lie with your wife; and 
all, as if they were doing you a favour — —/pon 
| honour | Phe | [Bell rings violently. 

2 Hey! what now? 5 

Enter Oath. | 

Oak, D'ye hear, Major, d'ye hear? 


Maj. Zounds! what a clatter ! She'll pull down 
All the bells in the houſe. 
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Oak. My obſervations fince I left you have con · 
firm'd my reſolution. I ſee plainly that her good- 
humour, and her ill-humour, her ſmiles, her tears, 
and her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. \ 

Majo Did not I always tell you ſo? It's the, 
way with them all: They will be rough, and 
ſmooth, and hot, and cold, and all in a breath: 
Any thing to get the better of us. 

Oak. She is in all moods at preſent, I promiſe 
you. I am at once angry and aſhamed of her; 
and yet ſhe is ſo ridiculous I can't help laughing 
at her: There has ſhe been in her chamber, fu- 
ming and fretting, and diſpatching a meſſenger to 
me every two minutes; ſervant after ſervant 
| Now-ſhe inſiſts on my coming to her—now again 
| the writes a note to entreat—then Toilet is ſent 
to let me know that ſhe is ill—abſolutely dying— 
then, the very next minute, ſhe'll never ſee my 
face again—ſhe'll go out of the houſe directly. 
EBell rings. ] Again! Now the ſtorm riſes. 

Maj. It will ſoon drive this way then. Now, 
brother, prove yourſelf a man: You have ow 
too far to retreat. 

Oak. Retreat ! retreat! No, no! Pll preſerve 
the advantage I have gained, I am determined. 

Maj. Ay, ay | keep your ground |! fear no- 
thing! * with your noble heart good diſcipline 

makes 


4 
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makes good ſoldiers : Stick cloſe to my advice, | 
and you may ſtand buff to a tigreſs. 


Dal. Here ſhe is, by Heavens. Now, brother! | 
1 And now, brother] now, or never! HY 


E nter Mrs. Oath... 


Mes. Oak. I think, Mr. Oakly, you might have 
had humanity enough to have come to ſee how 1 | 
did. You have taken your leave, I ſuppoſe, of 
all tendexneſs and affeQion ! But T'll be calm ; 
I'll not throw myſelf into a paſſion. You want to 
drive me out of your houſe; I ſee what you aim 
at, and will be aforehand with you. Let me keep 
my temper ! Il ſend for a chair, and leave the 
houſe this inſtant. Bo 
Dat. True, my love! I knew you would not 
think of dining in your own chamber alone, when 
I had company below. You ſhall fit at the head 
of the table, as you ought, to be ſure, as you lays 
and make my friends welcome, | 

Mrs. Oak. Excellent raillery | Look ye, Mr. | 
Oakly, I ſee the meaning of all this affected cool- 
neſs and indifference ! | | 

Oak. My dear, conſider where you are ! 
Mrs. Oak. You would be glad, I find, to get me 

ont of your Wers and have all your flirts about 


ran 


Oak. 
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Oak. Before all this company] Fie ! | 

Mrs. Oak. But Tl diſappoint you; for I ſhall re- 

main in it to ſupport my due authority. As bor 
you, Major Oak PROS 

Maj. Heyday ! what have I done ? 

Mrs. Oak. I think you might find better em- 
pPloyment, than to ereate diviſions een married 
people]! And you, Sir—— 

Dal. Nay, but, my dear ! 
Mrs. Oak. Might have more ſenſe, as * as 
tenderneſs, than to give ear to ſuch idle ſtuff. 

Oak. Lord, Lord! 

Mi. Oak. You and your wife counſellor there, | 
I ſuppoſe, think to carry all Mis points with me. 

Oak. Was ever any thing 

Ars. Oak. But it won't do, Sir! You ſhall find 
that I will have my own way, and that 1 will . 
my own family. 

| Oak. You had better learn to govern yourſelf, | 
by half: Your paſſion makes you ridiculous. Did 
ever any body ſee ſo much fury and violence? E- 
Affronting your beſt friends, breaking my peace, 
and diſconcerting your own temper! And all for 
what ? For nothing. *Sdeath, madam, at theſe 
years you ought to know better : 

Mrs. Oak. At theſe years very fine! am 1 to 
be talk'd to in this manner? 33 


e 
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Oak. Talbd to] why not? You have talk'd to 
me long enough; almoſt talk d me to death ; and 
I have taken it all, in hopes of making you quiet: 
But all in vain; for the more one bears, the worſe 
you are. Patience, I find, is all thrown away upon 
you; and henceforward, come what may, I am 
reſolved to be maſter of my own houſe. | 
Mrs. Oak. 80, ſo! maſter indeed! Yes, Sir, and 
you'll take care to have miſtreſſes enough too, I 
warrant you. | 
Oak. Perhaps I may; but they ſhall be quiet 
ones, I affure you. | 
Ars. Oak. Indeed! And do you think Iam ſuch 
a tame fool as to ſit quietly and bear all this? You 
| ſhall know, Sir, that I will reſent this behaviour! 
You ſhall find that I have a pain 
| Oak. Of the devil. | 
Ars. Oak. Intolerable! You ſhall find then that 
I will exert that ſpirit. I am ſure I have need of it. 
As ſoon as the houſe is once cleared again, Fl ſhut 
my doors againſt all company: You ___ t fee a 
fingle ſoul for this month. 
Oak. Sdeath, madam, but I will. PH keep open 
houſe for a year; Pl ſend cards to the whole town; 
MR. Oakly's route ! All the world will come; and 
Ti go among the world too: Fll be med up no 
ann 


Ars. 
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Mrs. Oak. Provoking inſolence ! This is not to 
be endured. Look'ye, Mr. Oakly 

Oak. And look ye, Mrs. * 1 will en my 
own way 

Mrs. Oak. Nay then, let me tell you, 8 

Oak. And let me tell you, madam, I will not be 
croſſed; I won't be made a fool! | | 
Met. Oak.” Why, you wort let me ſpeak ! - 
Oak. Becauſe you don't ſpeak as you ought. 
Madam, madam, you ſha'n't look, nor walk nor 
talk, nor think, buf as I pleaſe ! 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch a monſter ? I can 
bear this no longer. [Burſts into tears. ] Oh, you 
vile man! I fee through your deſign. You cruel, 
barbarous, inhuman——Such uſage to your poor 
wife! You'll be the death of her. 

Oak. She ſha'n't be the death of me, I am . | 
rained. 

Mrs. Oak. That it ſhould ever come to this! To 
be contradicted — [ Sobbing]—inſulted—abuſed— 
hated tis too much—my heart will burſt with 
oh—oh— [Falls into a Fit. 

¶-Harriot, Charles, Ic. run to her aſſiſtance. 

Oak. ¶ Interpoſing.] Let her alone. | 

Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly—— 

Char. For Heaven's fake, Sir! ſhe will be 

Oak. 
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| Oak. Let her alone, I fay; I Won't have her 
touched; let her alone! If her paſſions throw her 
into fits, let che ſtrength of them ney her through 
them. | 
NN Prayj y dear Sir, let ns aſſiſt her! he 1 
may 
Oak. I don't cles; 0 ſha'n't touch TOR, 
| Let her bear them patiently. She'll learn to be- 
have better another time. Let her alone, I ſay. 
Mrs. Oak. [ Riſing.] Oh, you monſter ! you vil- 
lain! you baſe man! would you let me die for 
want of help? would you? 
Oak. Bleſs me, madam, your fit is very violent! 
Take care of yourſelf. | 
Mrs. Oak. Deſpiſed ! ter But In be re- 
venged ! You ſhall ſee, Sir | 
| Oak. Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol Le lol. [ſinging. 
Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jeſt of? expoſed 
to all the world? If there's law or juſtice—— 2 
Dal. Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol. [ſinging. 
Mrs. Oak. I ſhall burſt with anger! Have a 
care, Sir! you may repent this. Scorned and made 
ridiculous ! No Power on earth ſhall hinder my re- 
venge. 4 [Gotng. 
Har. Inter poſing. 1 Stay, madam ! 
Ars. Oa. Let me go. I cannot bear this place. 
Ti „ Har. 
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"le. Let me beſeech you, madam. FN 
+ Oak. What does the girl mean? 


Maj. Courage, brother You have done 


wonders. Sf Apart, 


- Oak. I think ſhe'll 3 no more fits. 

Har. Stay, madam! pray ſtay ! but one mo- 
ment. I have been a painful witneſs of your un- 
eaſineſs, and in great part the innocent occaſion 
of it, Give me leave then 8 

Ars. Oak. I did not expect, indeed, to have 
ſound you here again. But, however 
Har. I ſee the agitation of your mind, and it makes 
me miſerable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth. 
can explain every thing to your ſatisfaQion. 
Ars. Oak. May be ſo ; JI cannot argue with you. 
Char. Pray, madam, hear her—for wy — 
for your own—dear madam 
Mrs. Oak, Well, well; proceed. 
Oak. 1 ſhall relapſe; I cannot bear to | 
fee her ſo uneaſy. £ 175 
Maj. Huſh, huſh ! | | 
Har. I underſtand, madam, that your firſt alarm 


Was occaſioned by a letter . my father to your 
nephew. 


Ruſ. I was in a bloody paſſion to be ſure, madam! 


| The letter was not over civil, I believe; I did not 


know 
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know but the young rogue had ruined V. „ 
But its all over now, and ſo : #4300 : 4. * 


Mrs. Oak. You were here ih Sir b. 
Ruſ. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought 1 
ſhould find my young n * my young 15 
hes. , 
Mrs. Oak. With Charles, did you * Sir? . 
Ruſ. Ay, with Charles, madam. The young 
rogue has been fond of her a long time, and ſhe of 
him, it ſeems. 15 
Mrs. Oak. a een L Aſide. 
Ruf. I aſk pardon, madam; far * Wen . 
I made in your houſe: 4 
Har. And the abrupt manner in which 1 came 
into. it, demands a thouſand- apologics : But the < 
occaſion muſt be my excuſe. 
Mrs. Oak. How have I been miſtaken | | Ae. 
* did not I ovethear you and Mr. Oakly=— 
2910. [Te FHarriot. 
Har. Dear 3 you had but a partial hear- 
ing of our converſation. It related n. to this 
gentleman. | 
+ Char. To put it 3 doubt, indie Mr. 
Ruſſet and my guardian have conſented to our 
marriage; and we are in hopes that * will not 
with-hold your approbation. RAY a [ 
Vor.1. L | Mee l 
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' Mrs. Oak. Thive no further doubt; I fee you 


are innocent, and-it-was cruel. to ſuſpect you You 


have: taken a load of anguiſh off my mind; and yet 
your kind interpoſition comes too late; Mr. Oakly's 


love for me is entirely deſtroyed. | _ . ain 
| Oak. I muſt go to ber! 
Maj. Not yet, not yet! 1 Abart. 


Har. Do not diſturb yourſelf with fuch — 
henſions; I am ſure Mr, Oakly loves you moſt af. 
fectionately. A 

Oak. I can hold no longer. [Going to ber.] My 
affection for you, madam, is as warm as ever; no- 
thing can ever extinguiſh it: My conſtrained be- 
haviour cut me to the ſoul; for, within theſe 
few hours, it has been all conſtrained; and it was 
with the utmoſt. difficulty that I was able to ſup» 
port it. 

Ars. Oak. Oh, Mr. Oakly, FRAN vs I ee 
myſelf! what low arts has my jealouſy induced me 
to praQtiſe! I ſee my ys and fear that = can 
never forgive mes 

Oak. Forgive you! you are too good, my wes 
forgive you] can you forgive me? This change 
tranſports me. Brother! Mr. Ruſſet! Charles 
Harriot] give me joy Iam n the happieſt man in 
the world. 

+ Hy Maj. 


1 
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Maj. Joy, much joy to you both ! though, by- 
the-bye, you are not a little obliged to me for it. 
Did not I tell you I would cure all the diſorders i in 
your family ? I beg pardon, ſiſter, for taking the 
liberty to preſcribe for you : My medicines have 
been ſomewhat rough, I believe, but they have 
had an admirable effect, and ſo don't be angry with 
your phyſician. b 

Mrs. Oak. I am indeed obliged to you, and 1 
feel 

Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All that's 
paſt muſt be utterly forgotten. 

Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this kindneſs; | but 
it ſhall hereafter be my ſtudy to deſerve it. Away 
with all idle jealouſies! and, fince my ſuſpicions 
have hitherto been groundleſs, I am reſolved for 
the future never to ſuſpeC at rt | 


L 2 Fo E PI- 


W G U E. 


Skaten by 1 Mrs. 3 


4 


| 1 ! Pre had a tquabble with the poet 


About his characters and you ſhall know it. 
Young man, faid I, reſtrain your ſaucy ſatire! 


My part's ridiculous—falſe—out of nature. 
Fine draughts indeed of ladies! ſure you hate em 


Why, Sir |!—My part is ſcandalum magnatim. 
Lord, ma'am, ſaid he, to copy life my trade is, 

And poets ever have made free with ladies! 

One Simon—the duce take ſuch names as theſe ! "MM 


A hard Greek name—O—ay—Simonides— 


He ſhew'd, —our freaks, this whim and that deſire, 
Roſe firſt from earth, ſea, air, nay, ſome from fire; 
Or that we owe our perſons, minds, and features 
To birds, forſooth, and filthy four-legg'd creatures. 
The dame, of manners various, temper fickle, 
Now all for pleaſure, now the conventicle ! 
Whoprays,then raves,now calm,nowall commotion, 
Riſes, another Venus, from the ocean. 
_ Conſtant at every ſale, the curious fair, 


Who longs for Dreſden, and old China ware; 
: Who 


ho 


A freſh affront, inſtead of an excuſe ! 


E PILL 0G U E 5 149 


Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vile man 

For niddle-noddle figures from Japan ; | 

Critick in jars and joſſes, ſhews her birth 

Drawn, like the brittle ware itſelf, from earth. 

The flaunting ſhe, ſo ſtately, rich and vain, 

Who gains her conqueſts by her length of train; 3 
While all her vanity is under ſail, | EN 


Sweeps, a proud peacock, with a gaudy tail. 


Huſband and wife; with ſweets / and dears ! and 
loves! © 
What are they, but a pair of wt doves? 
But ſeiz d with ſpleen, fits, humours, and all that, 


Your dove and turtle turn to dog and cat. 


The goſſip, prude, old maid, coquette, and trapes, 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, waſps and apes: 


But ſhe, with ev'ry charm of form and mind, 


Oh! ſhe's—ſweet ſoul—the phcenix of her kind.“ 
This his apology !—Tis rank abuſe— 


His own ſex rather ſuch deſcription ſuits: 

Why don't he draw their characters the brutes ! 

Ay, let him paint thoſe ugly monſters, men! | 1 
Mean time mend we our lives — he'Il mend his pen. 
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Clandeſtine Marriage. 5 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


OGARTH's Marriage-a-la-Mode has be- 

fore furniſhed materials to the author of a 
novel, publiſhed ſome years ago, under the title 
of the Marriage-ACt : But as that writer purſued 
a very different ſtory, and as bis work was chiefly 


deſigned for a political ſatire, very little uſe could 


be made of it for the ſervice of this Comedy. 
Some friends, and ſome enemies, have endea- 
voured to allot diſtinct portions of this play to each 
of the Authors. Each, however, conſiders himſelf as 
reſponſible ſor the whole; and though they have, on 
other occaſions, been ſeparately honouxed with the 
indulgence of the publick, it is with peculiar plea- 
ſure that they now make their joint acknowledge- 
ments for the very favourable reception of the 


P R O 15 07 6. UB, 


Waden by we. Gann: rex, 5 4 ; 
And baten by Mr. Hoiuuxs: *F 3d | 


OETS and painters, who from Nature draw 

Theirbeſt andricheſt ſtores, have madethislaw: 

That each ſhould neighbourly”: aſſiſt his wary © F- 

And ſteal with' decency from one another. 

To-night, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the EY 0 

Which from his canvas to the ſtage is reach. * 

And who ſo fit to warm the poet's mind, | 

As he who pictur'd morals and mankind ? 

But not the ſame their characters and ſcenes; 

Both labour for one end, by different means ; 

Fach, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate road, 

Their one great object, Marriage-a-la-Mode ! 

Where titles deign with cits to have and hold, 

And change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold ! 

And honour'd trade from intereſt turns aſide, | 

To hazard happineſs for titled pride. 
The painter dead, yet ſtill he charms the eye; 

While England lives, his fame can never die: 
* AM V But 


PROLOG u E. 


But he, who Hruts his hour upon the ſtage, 
Can ſcarce extend his fame for half an age; 
Nor pen nor pencil can the actor ſave, 

The art, and artiſt, ſhare one common grave, 
Oh, let me drop one tributary tear, 
On poor Jack Falſtaff's grave, and Juliet's bier! 
You to their worth muſt teſtimony give; 
"Tis in your hearts alone their fame can live. 
Still as the ſcenes of life will ſhift away, 
The ſtrong impreſſions of their art decay. * 
Your children cannot feel what you have known: 1 
'They'll boaſt of Quins and Cibbers of their OF? 
The greateſt glory of our happy fe + 
Is to be felt, and be approv'd by you, 
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Lord OcLEBY, 
Sir Jonn MELviLt, 
STERLING, 
LOVEWELL, 
CANTON, 

Brvusn, 
Serjeant FLOWER, 
TRAVERSE, | 
TRUEMAN, 


Mrs. HEIDELBERG, 


Miſs STERLING, 
FANNY, | 
BrTTY, 
Chambermaid, 
Taser, 


* 


Mr. King. _ 
Mr. Holland. 
Mr. Yates. 
Mr. Powell. 
Mr. Baddeley, 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Love. 
Mr. Lee. 

Mr. Aickin. 


Mrs. Clive. 
Miſs Pope. 


Mrs. Palmer. 


Mrs. Abi ngton. 
A, Pm. 
Mifs Mills. 
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CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


ACT . 


SCENE, @ room in Sterling's houſe. 
Miſs Fanny and Betty meeting. 
Betty running in. 

AAM! miſs Fanny! ma'am! 
Fanny. What's the matter, Betty! 
Betty, Oh la, ma'am ! as ſure as I am alive, here 
is your huſband— 
Fanny. Huſh, my dear Betty! if any body in 
the houſe ſhould hear you, I am ruined. 
Betiy. Mercy on me ! it has frighted me to ſuch 
a degree, that my heart ig come up to my mouth. 
But as I was 2 ſaying, ma'am, here's that dear, 
Iweet 

Fanny. Have a cate, Betty. 

Betty. Lord! Tm bewitched, I think. But, as 


I was a ſaying, ma'am, here” s Mr. arenen juſt 
come from London. | 


Fann y. 


158 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE: 
Fanny. Indeed! 
bo : Betty. Yes, indeed, and en ma' am, he is. 
I ſaw him croſſing the court- yard in his boots. 
Fanny. T am glad to hear it. But pray now, my 
dear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word 
again, on any account. Lou know, we have agreed 
never to drop any expreſſions of that ſort, for fear 
of an accident. 8 oh 
Betty. Dear ma'am, you may depend upon me. 
There is not a more truſtier creature on the face of 
the earth; than I am. Though I ſay it, I am as 
ſecret as the grave z and if it's never told, till F 
tell it, it may remain untold till. dooms-day for 
Betty. | 
Fanny. I know you are faithful, but in our cir- 
cumſtances we cannot be tob careful. | 
Betty. Very true, ma'am | and yet I vow and 
proteſt, there's more plague than pleaſure with a 
ſecret z eſpecially if a body mayn't mention it te 
four or five of one's particular acquaintance. =@_ 
Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while 
longer, and then, I hope, you may mention it to 
any body. Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family 
with the nature of our ſituation as ſoon as poſſible. 
Betty. 'The ſooner the better, I believe : For if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know of, 
will come and tell it for him. 


Fanny. 
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Fanny. Fy, Betty! / [luſting.. 

Betty. Ah! een blu; but you're not 
ſo ſick, and ſo N and ſo was; and fo n 
qualm 

. Have ane 1 mall b be w E with 
you. 

Betty. canned bleſs the FIRE; Tam fre 
J ſhall love it as much as if it was- aun en 1 
meant no harm, Heaven knows. © £5 

Fanny. Well, ſay no more of this; l makes me 
uneaſy. All I have to aſk of you, is to be faith- 
ful and ſeeret, and not to reveal this matter, till 
we diſcloſe it to the family ourſelves. * 
Betty. Me reveal it! If I ſay a word, I wiſh I 
may be burned. I would not do you any harm for 
the world; and as for Mr. Lovewell, I am fure I 
have loved the dear gentleman, ever ſince he got a 
tide-waiter's place for my brother. But let me tell 
you both, you. muſt leave off your ſoft looks to 
each other, and your whiſpers, and your glances, 
and your always ſitting next to one another at din- 

ner, and your long walks together in the evening. 
For my part, if I had not been in the ſecret, 1 
ſhould: have known you were a-pair of re at 
leaſt, if not man and wife, as—— 
"— See there now —_ Pray be 2 

Betty. 
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Betty. Well, well, nobody hears me. Man and 
wife: TÞ'll ſay no more. What 1 tell ou, is very 
true, for all that | Fo 

Love. [calling within.) William | 8 
Betty. Hark! I hear you huſband—— 

Fanny. What! 

Betty. 1 ſay, here comes Mr. Lovewell. Mind | 
the caution I give you. Þll be whipped now, if you 
are not the firſt perſon he ſees or ſpeaks to in the 
family. However, if you chuſe it, it's nothing 
at all to me; as you ſow, you muſt reap; as you 
brew, ſo you muſt bake. I'll e'en flip down the 
back-ſtairs, and leave you together.. [Exit. 


Funny alot. © | 
I fee, I fee I ſhall never have a moment's eaſe 
till our marriage is made publick. New diſtreſſes 
croud in upon me every day: The ſolicitude of 
my mind ſinks my ſpifits, preys upon my health, 
and deſtroys every comfort of my life. - It ſhall be 
revealed, let what will be the confequence. 


4 Lovewell. 


Love. My love! How's this? in tears? Indeed, 
this is too much. You promiſed me td ſupport 
your ſpirits, and to wait the determination of our 
fortune with patience. - For my ſake, for your own, 

| | | be 


3 LINE 161 
be . wh will you aud to add. to our 
uneaſineſs and perplexity? 


Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell | the belles of a 


ſecret marriage grows every day more and more 
ſhocking to me. I walk about the houſe like a guilty 


wretch : I imagine myſelf the object of the ſuſpi- 


cion of the whole family; and am under the per- 
petual terrors of a ſhameful detection. 


Love... Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The 


amiable delicacy of your temper, and your quick 


ſenſibility, only ſerve to make you unhappy. To 
clear, up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the 
continual employment of my thoughts. Every thing 
now is in a fair train. It begins to grow ripe for 
A diſcovery and I have no doubt of its concluding 
to the ſatisfaction of ourſelves, of your father, and 
the whole family. ns. 

Fauny. End how it will, 1 am "ated | it mall 
end ſoon, very ſoon. I would not live another 


week in this agony of mind, to be miſtreſs of the 


univerſe, 


Love. Do not © too violent 22008 Do not ; 


let us diſturb the joy of your ſiſter's marriage with 
the tumult this matter may occaſion! I have brought 
letters from lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to 


Mr. Sterling ; they will be here this evening; ; and, i 


I dare ſay, within this hour. 
VoL. . | M | : Fanny. 


-- 


— — 1 
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. T am forry for i it. 
Love. Why ſo? 7, 
Fanny. No matter; only let us 8 our mar- 
riage immediately! | = 
Love. As ſoon as poſſible. el ronty a 
Fanny. But directly. Vn Wo b 
Tove. In a few days, you may depend « on * 
Fanny. To-night; or to-morrow morning. 4 
Love, That, I fear, will be impracticable. wm 

Famy. Nay, but you mult. ; 

Love, Muſt! why? 
Fanny. Indeed, you muſt. T have the moſt alarm- 
ng reaſons for it. INTER IN 
Love. Alarming indeed! for "IE alarm i me, even 
before Lam acquainted with them. Wat a are they? 

Fanny. I cannot tell you. 

Love. Not tell me? 

Fanny. Not at preſent. When all i is Feet _ 

ſhall be acquainted with every thing. 

Love. Sorry they are coming! muſt be dif- 
covered! what can this mean! Is it poſſible you 
can have any reaſons that need be concealed from 
me? 1 ; £2 143.7371 

Fanny, Do not diſturb porter with ceonjectures; 
but reſt aſſured, that though you are unable to 
divine the cauſe, the conſequence of a diſcovery, 


be 


* 
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be it what i it will, cannot be attended * . 
miſeries of the preſent interval. 

Love. You put me upon the rack. 1 ee do 
any thing to make you eaſy, But you know-your 
father's temper. Money (you will excuſe my frank- 
neſs) is the ſpring of all his actions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence 
can ever make him forego and theſe he thinks his 
money will purchaſe. You know too your aunt's, 
Mrs. Heidelberg's, notions, of the ſplendor: of high 
life, her contempt. for every thing that does not 
reliſh of what ſhe calls quality, and that from the 
vaſt, fortune in her hands, by her late huſband, ſhe 
abſolutely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole fas 
mily : now, if they ſhould come to the knowledge 
of this affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps, be 
incenſed beyond all hopes of reconciliation. _ * 

Fanny. But-if they are made. acquainted with it 
otherwiſe than by ourſelyes, it will be ten times 
worſe: and a diſcovery grows every day more pro- 
bable. The whole family have long ſuſpected our 
affection. We are alſo in the power of a:fooliſh 
maid-ſervant; and if we may even depend on her 
ſidelity, we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion. Diſ- 
cover it therefore immediately, leſt ſome accident 


ſhould bring it to light, and involve us in additional 
diſgrace. 


Mi - "To 
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Love. Well, well; I meant to diſcover it ſoon, 
but would not do it too precipitately. I have more 

than once ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 

attempt him more ſeriouſly the next opportunity, 

But my principal hopes are theſe. My relationſhip 

to lord Ogleby, arid his having placed the with 

your father, have been, you know, the firſt links 
in the chain of this connection between the two 
families; in conſequence of which, I im at preſent 
in high favour with all parties: while they all remain 
thus well- affected to me, I propoſe to lay our caſe 
before the old lord; and if I can prevail on bim 
to mediate in this affair, I make no doubt but he 

will be able to appeaſe your father; and, being a 

lord atid a man of quality, I am ſure he may bring 

Mrs. Heidelberg into good-humour at any time. 

Let me beg you, therefore, to have but a little pa- 

tience, as, you ſee, we are upon the very eve of a 

diſcovery, that muſt probably be to our advantage. 
Fanny. Manage it your own way. I am per- 

ſuaded. 
Love. But, in the mean time, make date eaſy. 
Fanny. As eaſy as I can, I will. We had better 
not remain together any longer at preſent. Think 
of this buſineſs, and let me know how you proceed. 
| "Love. Depend on my care . But pray, be 8 


eu I will. ©». 
# | 
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- As ſhe is going out, enter Sterling. 
Sterl. Hey-day ! who have we got here? 
Fanny. [confuſed,) Mr. Lovewell, Sir | 
Sterl. And where are you going, hufſey? 
Fanny. To my fiſter's chamber, Sir! [Exit. 
Sterl. Ah, Lovewell! what! always getting 
my fooliſh girl yonder into a corner? well, well; 
let us but once ſee her elder ſiſter faſt married to 
Sir John Melvil, we'll ſoon provide a om huf- 
band for Fanny, I warrant you. 
Tove. Would to Heaven, Sir, you wk pro- | 
vide her one of my recommendation | 
Sterl. Yourſelf? eh, Lovewell! 
Love, With your pleaſure, Sir. 
Sterl. Mighty well ! | | | 
Love. And I flatter myſelf, that ſuch a email 
would not be very diſagreeable to Miſs Fanny. 3 
Sterl. Better and better | | 
Love. And if I could but obtain your conſent, 
8 
Sterl. What] you marry Fanny no, no; that 
will never do, Lovewell ! You're a good boy, to 
be ſure, I have a great value for you—buy can't 
think of you for a ſon-in-law. There's ff 
in the caſe; no money, Lovewell | 
| Love. My pretenſions to fortune, indeed, are 
| M 3 but 


but moderate: But though not equal to ſplendor, 
ſufficient to keep us above diſtreſs. Add to which, 
that I hope by Gligence to increaſe i KJ _ * 
love, honour 0 

Sterl. But not the auß Lanewvelti Add une 
round o to the ſum- total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineſt thing you can ſay to me. You 
know I've a regard for you would do any thing 
to ſerve you any thing on the' t of . 
ſhip; but 

Love. If you thitk, me ne Wa bal 
ſhip, Sir, be aſſured/ that there is no inſtance in 
which I ſhould rate your friendſhip ſo highly. 

Sterl, Pſha! pſha! that's another thing, you 
know. Where money or intereſt is concerned, 
friendſhip is quite out pf the queſtibrn . 
Love. But where the happineſs of a daughter is 
at ſtake, you would not ſeruple, —_— ” cy 
a little to her inclinationss. 

Sterl. Inclinations ! why, you 'would not per- 
ſuade me that the girl is in love with r eh, 
Lovewell? 10 * \ | 
Love. I cannot ul 1 427 Miſs Fac. 
ny, Sir; but am ſure. that the chief happineſs or 
miſery of my life depends entirely upon her. 

Sterl. * indeed now, if your kinſman Lord 

f Ogleby 


* 


Ogleby, would come down. handſomely for you— 
but that's impoſlible—no, no; 'twill. never do; 
I muſt hear no more of this: Come, en. 
promiſe me that I ſhall hear no more of this. 
Loue. [heſitating.] I am afraid, Sir, I ſhould $a 
be able to keep my word with Jau, if I . 5 
miſe you. 

Sterl. Why, you would. not oor to 1 | her 

without my conſent ! would you, Lovewell ? | 

Love. Marry her, © [confuſed. 

Sterl. Ay, marry her, Sir! I know very: well that 
a warm ſpeech or two from ſuch a dangerous 
young ſpark as you are, would go much. further 
towards perſuading a filly girl to do what ſhe has 
more than a month's mind to do, than twynty 
grave lectures from fathers or mothers, or uncles 
or aunts, to prevent her. But you would not, 
ſure, be ſuch a baſe fellow, ſuch a treacherous 
young rogue, as to ſeduce my daughter's affections, 
and deſtroy the peace of my family in that man- 
ner. I muſt inſiſt on it, that you give me your 
word not to marry her without my conſent. . _ 

Love. Sir II- as to that—I—I—L beg, Sir— | 
Pray, Sir, excuſe, me on this ſubject at preſent. 
Sterl. Promiſe then, that you will carry this 
matter no further without my approbationn 


1580 You may depend on it, Sir, hots it ur 
go no further. . 

Sterl. Well, well, that's GP bk PI bits care 
of the reſt, I warrant you. Come, come, let's haye 
done with this nonſenſe ! What's doing i in town, ? 
Any news upon Change ? 

Love. Nothing material. 

Sterl. Have you ſeen the currants, the n and 
Madeira, ſafe in the warehouſes? have you com- 
pared the goods with the i invoice and. ny of lad- 
ing, and are they all right? | | 

Love. They are, Sir! 

Sterl. And how are ſtocks? 

| Love, Fell one and a half this morning. 

Sterl. Well, ſome good news from America, 
and they'll be up again. But how are lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil? When are we to pea | 
them? 

Love. Very ſoon, Sir. I came on e to being 
you their commands, Here are letters from both 
of them. [Giving letters. 

Sterl. Let me ſee, let me ſee. *Slife, how his 
lordſhip's letter is perfumed ! It takes my breath 
away. {opening it.] And French paper too! with 
a fine border of flowers and flouriſhes, and a flip- 
pery gloſs on it that dazzles one's eyes. Ay dear 


Mr. Sterling. {reading.] Mercy on me! His lord- 


ſhip writes a worſe hand than a boy at his exerciſe. | 


But how's this? Eh ! With you to-night, [reading.] 
| Lawyers to-morrow morning. To-night ! that's ſud- 


den indeed. Where's my fiſter Heidelberg? the | 


ſhould know of this immediately.—Here, John! 
Harry! 1 Thomas ! [rolling the fervants. ] Hark ye, 
Love well ö 

Tove. Sir! 

Sterl. Mind now, how Fe entertain \ bis lordſhip 
and Sir John: We'll ſhew your feHows at the other 


end of the town how we live i in the city. They 


ſhall eat gold, and drink gold, and lie in gold. 
Here, Cook! Butler! [calling. ] What fignifies your 


birth and education, and titles? Money, money] 


that's the ſtuff that RINGS: the 1225 man in this 
country? wh | 
Love. Very true, Sir. 


Sterl. True, Sir? why then, have done with 


your nonſenſe of love and matrimony. You're not 
rich enough to think of a wife yet. A man of 
buſineſs ſhould mind nothing but his buſineſs. 


Where are theſe fellows? John I Thomas! [calling.] 


Get an eſtate, and a wife will follow of courſe. 
Ah, Lovewell! an Engliſh merchant is the moſt 
n character in the univerſe. Slife, man, a 


rich 
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rich Engliſh AR Aa make himſelf a match 
for the daughter of a nabob. Where are all my 
nn Here, William! 24. Yu nee, 


Laer alone. 


5 g As I ſuſpeQed. Quite * to the mateb, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great dif- 
pleaſure. What's beſt to be done ? Let me ſee 
Suppoſe I get Sir John Melvil to inte ſt himſelf 
in this affair. He may mention it to lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, and more probably 


prevail on him to interfere in it. I can open, my 


mind alſo more freely to Sir John. He told me, 
when left him in town, that be had ſamething 
of conſequence to communicate, and that I could 
be of uſe to him. Jam glad of it; for the con- 
fidence he repoſes in me, and the ſervice. I may 
do him, will enſure me his good offices. Poor 
Fanny! it hurts me to ſee, her ſo uneaſy, and her 
making a myſtery of the cauſe adds to my anxiety. 
Something muſt be done upon her account; for, 
- at all events, her ſolicitude ſhall be removed. 
e | (Exit. 
| 1 changes to another chamber. 


E. nter Miß Sterling and Miſs Fanny. 


Miſs Sterl. Oh, my dear ſiſter, ſay no = 
This 
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This is downright hypocriſy; You ſhall never con- 
vince me that you don't envy me beyond meaſure, 
Well, after all, it is extremely natural: It is im- 
poſſible to be angry with vou. | 

. Fanny. Indeed, liſter, you have no elite. | 

Miſs Sterl. And you really ns not to Aer 
„ g 

Funny. Not in the leaſt. | 

Miſs Sterl. And you don't in the leaſt wiſh that 
yu were juſt in my ſituation? 

© Fanny. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould 12 

Miſs Sterl. Why ſhould you? what! on the 
brink of marriage, fortune, title—But T had for- 
got; there's that dear ſweet creature Mr. Love- 
well in the caſe. You would not break your faith 
with your true love now for i world, 1 warrant 
you, 

Funny. Mr. Lovewell ! always Mr. Lovewell ! 
Lord, what ſignifies Mr. Lovewell, ſiſter? 

Miſs Sterl. Pretty peeviſh ſoul! Oh, my dear, 
grave, romantic ſiſter! a perfect philoſopher in 
petticoats! Love and a cottage ! eh, Fanny ! Ah, 
give me indifference and a coach and fix! | 

Fanny. And why not the coach and fix, without 
the indifference ? But, pray, when is this happy 
marriage of yours to be eee 1 long to gire 
you joy. 
you j as Mik 


gs 
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_ Miſs Sterl. Ima day or two; I can't tell exactly. 
Oh, my dear ſiſter -I muſt mortify her alittle. 
Lſide.] I know you have a pretty taſte. Pray, give 
me your opinion of my jewels. How d' ye like the 
fAyle of this eſclavage?  [Shewing jewels. 
Franny. Extremely handſome — and well 
fancied. | 

Mis Stert. What d'ye think of theſe bracelets ! 
F ſhall have a miniature of my father, ſet round 
with-diamonds, to one, and Sir John's to the other. 
And this pair of ear- rings, ſet tranſparent! Here, 
the tops, you ſee, will take off to wear in a morn- 
ing, or in an undreſs. How d'ye like them? 
[Shews jewels. 
Fanny. Very much, I aſſure you. Bleſs me, ſiſter, 
you have a prodigious quantity of jewels; yowll be 
the very queen of diamonds. 
Miſs Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! very well, my dear! 
I ſhall be as fine as a little queen indeed. I have 
a bouquet to come home to-morrow, made up of 
diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, 
and amethyſts; jewels of all colours, green, red, 
blue, yellow, intermix'd; the prettieſt thing you 
ever ſaw in your life! The jeweller ſays, I ſhall ſet 
out with as many diamonds as any body in town, 
except lady Brilliant, and Polly J/hat-d'ye-call-it, 
lord Squander's kept miſtreſs. | 
WE | Fanny. 


Fanny. But what are n. wedding-lomts 
gte 
Mifs Sterl. Oh; white 5 ſilver, to be fare; you 
know. I bought them at Sir Joſeph Luteſtring's, 
and ſat above an hour in the parlour behind the 
ſhop, conſulting lady Luteſtring about gold and 
filver ſtuffs, on purpoſe to mortify her. #3 

Fanny. Fy, fiſter! how could you e n 
bly provoking? 

Mifs Sterl. Oh, I have no patience with the pride 
of your city«knights' ladies. Did you never obſerve 
the airs of lady Luteſtring, dreſt in the richeſt bro 
cade out of her huſband's ſhop, playing crown- 
whiſt at Haberdaſher's Hall ? while the oivil ſmirk» 
ing Sir Joſeph, with a ſmug wig trimmed round 
his broad face as cloſe as a new- cut yew-hedge, and 
his ſhoes ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands all 
day in his ſhop, faſtened to his counter like a bad 

ſhilling ? 
Fun. Indeed, indeed "iter, this is too much: Ir 
you talk at this rate, you will be abſolutely a bye- 
word in the city. You muſt never venture on the 
inſide of Temple-Bar again. 

Miſs Sterl. Never do I deſire it; never, my dear 
Fanny, I promiſe you. Oh, how I long to be tranſ- 
ported to the dear regions of Groſvenor-Square! 


tar, 
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far, far from the dull diſtricts of Alderſpate, 
Cheap, Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and 
Within ? My heart goes pit-a- pat at the very idea 
of being introduced at court: gilt chariot! pye- 
balled horſes | laced liveries ! and then the whiſpers 
buzzing round the circle, © Who is that young 
lady? Who is ſhe?” © Lady Melvil, Ma'am !” 
Lady Melvil ! my ears tingle at the ſound. And 
then at dinner, inſtead of my father perpetually 
aſking, © Any news upon Change?“ to cry, 
© Well, Sir John! any thing new from Arthur's?” 
or to ſay to ſome other woman of quality, Was 
your ladyſhip at the ducheſs of Rubber's laſt night? 
Did you call in at lady Thunder's? In the im- 
menſity of croud, I ſwear I did not ſee you! 
Scarce a ſoul at the opera laſt Saturday Shall I ſee 
you at Carliſle-Houſe next Thurſday ?” Oh, the dear 
beau-monde ! I was born to ove in the {phere of 
the great world. 

Fanny. And ſo, in the midſt of all this happineſs, 
you have no compaſſion for me; no pity or us poor 
mortals in common life. 

Miſs Sterl. Laſtectedly.] You ? you're 8 pity. 
You would not change conditions with me; you're 
over head and ears in love, you know. Nay, for 

r it Mr. Lovewell and you come toge- 

ther, 
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ther, as I doubt not you will, you will live very 
comfortably, 'Tdare ſay. He will mind his buſineſs, 


you'll employ yourſelf in the delightful care of your 


family, and once in a ſeaſon. perhaps you'll: fit to- 
gether in a front-box at a benefit play, as we uſed 


to do at our dancing=maſter's, you know and per- 


haps I may meet you in the ſummer with, fome 
other citizens at Tunbridge. For my part, I ſhall 
always entertain a proper regard for my relations: 
You ſha'n't want my countenance, I aflure you”! 
"0 _ Ow too kind, 3 25 


J. a tr 
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E nter Mrs. Heidelberg. * N 


Are. Heidel. Cat entering. ] Here * evening | 


I vow. and perteſt we ſhall: ſcarce have time to pro- 
vide for them! Oh, my dear! [to Miſs, Sterl.] 1 
am glad to ſee you're not quite in a diſh-abille. 


Lord Ogleby un Ions: Nen Wi N here to- 
night. 


Miſs Sterl. e ag ma am * | | 
Mrs, Heidel. Yes, my dear, to-night. Do, put 
on a ſmarter cap, and change thoſe ordinary ruffles! 
Lord, I have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce. have 


time to ſlip on my Italian luteſtring. Where is this 
dawdle of 2 houſekeeper;? [Enter Mrs. Truſty.] Oh, 


here, Truſty ! do you know that people of qualaty 
are © expeRadkbare, this evening ?. 


Truflp. 
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_ Truſly. Yes, ma'am. 

Ars. Heidel. Well! do you he 3 0 1 that 
every thing is done in the moſt genteeleſt manner, 
end to the honour of the OO 

e Yes, ma am. | 

Mrs. Hridel. Well, but mind what I 1 to you. 

Truſty. Yes, ma am. 

Mrs. Heidel. His lordſhip is to hi i in the chints 
dedehamber; d'ye hear? and Sir John in the blue 
damaſk room. His lerdikip' 8 amn in the 

75 Ns But Mr. Fan "We is | cotiic 1 
you know that's his room, ma ani. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, well, Mr. Lovewell may 
make ſhift ; of get a bed at the 8 But hark 
you, Truſty! | 

Truſty. Ma'am ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Get tlie great dining:rocmin order 
as ſoon as poſſable. Unpaper the curtains, take the 
civers off the couch and the chairs, and put the 
china figures on the mantle-piece immediately. 
And fet them o nodding as ſoon as his r 
comes in, d' ye hear, Truſty? | | 

Truſty. Yes; ma'am. 

Ari. Heidel. Be gone then | ty, this inſtant! 
Where's my brother Sterling? 

Truſty. Talking to the butler, ma'am. 

þ Ars. 
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Mrs. Heidel. Very well. [Exit Truſty.] Miſs 
Fanny! I perteſt I did not ſee yy before | Lard, 
child, what's the matter with you? 

Funny. With me? nothing, ma' am! 

Mrs. Heidel. Bleſs me] why your face is a3 * 
and black, and yellow—of fifty colours, I perteſt. 
And then you have dreſt yourſelf as looſe and as 
big—I declare there is not ſuch a thing to be ſeen 
now, as a young woman with a fine waiſt z you 
all make yourſelves as round as Mrs. Deputy Barter. 
Goz child! you know the qualaty will be here by 
and by; go, and make yourſelf a little more fit to 
be ſeen. [Exit Funny.] She is gone away in tears; 
abſolutely crying, I vow and perteſt. This ridica- 
lous love | we muſt put a ſtop to it. It makes a 
perfect nataral of the girl. | 

Miſs Sterl. Poor ſoul! ſhecan't helpit. Ceuta 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, my dear! now I ſhall have 
an opportoonity of waving you of the abſurdity 
of what you was telling me concerning Sir Jon 
MelviPs behaviour to you. | 

Mifs Sterl. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneaſi- 
neſs.. But, indeed, ma'am, I cannot be perſuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover. Such 
diſtant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profeſ- 
lions of eſteem for me andthe whole family! Thave 

Vol. I. N heard | 
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heard of flames and darts, but Sir John's is a paſ- 


ſion of mere ice and ſnow. 

Mrs. Heidel. Oh, fy, my dear! I am perfetly 
aſhamed of you. That's ſo like the notions of your 
poor ſiſter! What you complain of as coldneſs and 
indiffarence, is nothing but the extreme gentilaty 
of his addrefs, an exact tenth of the manners of 
qualaty. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, te is the very mirror of com- 
plaiſance ! full of formal bows and ſet ſpeeches! 1 
declare, if there was any violent paſſion on my fide, 
I ſhould be quite jealous of him. 

Mrs. Heidel. I ſay jealus indeed | Jealus of who, 

pray? 
Miß Sterl. My alter may dhe ſeems a much 
greater favourite than I am, and he pays her infi- 
nitely more attention, I aſſure. you. 


Mrs. Heidel. Lord! d'ye think a man of faſbion, 


as he is, can't diſtinguiſh between the genteel and 
the wulgar part of the family? Between you and 
your ſiſter, ſor inſtance z or me and my brother: 
Be adviſed by me, child! It is all puliteneſs and 
good breeding. Nobody knows the qualaty better 

than I do. 
Miſs Sterl. In my 0 the old 1 lord, his uncle, 
has ten times more gallantry about him than Sir 
lohn. 
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John. He is full of attention to the ladies, and 


| ſmiles, and grins, and leers, and ogles, and fills 


every wrinkle in his old wizen face with comical 
expreſſions of tenderneſs. I think he would make : 
an admirable ſweetheart. e 


Enter Sterling. 7 
Sterl. Cat entering. ] No fiſh ? Why the e ws 


dragged but yeſterday morning; there's carp and 


tench in the boat. Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell 
had any thought, he would have brought down a 
turbot, or ſome of the land-carriage mackaxel. 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord, brother, I am afraid his lord- 
ſhip and Sir John will not arrive while it is light. 

Sterl. J warrant you. But, pray, ſiſter Heidelberg, 
let the turtle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome veniſon; 
and let the gardener cut ſome pine- apples, and get 
out ſome ice. PU anſwer for wine, I warrant you: 
Ill give them ſuch a glaſs of Champagne as they ne- 
ver drank in their lives; no, not at a duke's table. 

Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you 
behave. I am always in a fright about you with 
people of qualaty. Take care that you don't fall 
alleep directly after ſupper, as you commonly do. 
Take a good deal of ſnuff; and that will keep you 
awake: And don't burſt out with your horrible 
loud 3 It is monſtrous wulgar. 


N2 2 Sterl, : 
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Sterl. Never fear, ſiſter | Who have we here? 

Mrs. Heidel. It is mounſeer Cantoon, the Swiſh 
gentleman, that liveswith his lordirigy I vow and 
perteſt. 
Enter Canten. 

Sterl. Ah, mounſcer your ſervant. I am very 
glad to ſee you, mounſeer. 3 

Cant. Moſh oblige to Monſ. Sterling. Ma'am, I 
am yours! matemoiſelle, I am yours] [bowing round. 

Ars. Heidel. XY our humble ſervant, Mr. Cantoon! 

Cant. I kiſs your hands, matam!  _ 

Sterl. Well, mounſcer ! and what news of your 
good family ? when are we to ſee his lordſhip and 
Sir John? 

Cant. Monſ. Sterling, ata Ogelby and Sir 
Jean Melvile will be here in one Ins. 

Sterl. I am glad to hear it. 

Ars. Heidel. Oh, I am perdigious glad to hear 
it. Being ſo late, I was afeard of ſome accident. 
Will you pleaſe to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, 
after your journey? 

Cant. No, I tank you, ma'am. { 

Mrs. Heidel. Shall I 90 and ſhew you the apart- 
ments, Sir? | 

Cant. Yo Gow me great 3 ma am. 

Ars. Heidel. Come then ! Come, my dear! [to 

Miſs Sterling. [Exeunt. 
= At | | Manet 
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Manet Sterling. 


Sterl. Pox 1 it's almoſt dark ! It will be too 
late to go round the garden this evening. How- 
ever, I will carry them to take a Peep at * fine 
canal at leaſt; that T am determined. [ Exit. 


SCENE, an anti-chamber to Lord Olly bedchamber. 
Table with chocolate, and ſmall caſe for medicin nes. 


pos Bruſh, and  Chambermaid. 309 299 


3 1 Bruſh. 


ou ſhall IS my dear, I - lima 11 

Cham. Nay, pray, in, Gans t he 4 ne 
I can't ſtay indeed. 20 WT 

Bruſh. You ſhall take one cup to. our better ace 
Ma? a 

Cbam. I ſeldom 8 be ae an if I PTY 
one has no ſatisfaQlion, with ſuch apprehenſions 
about one: if my lord ſhould wake, or the Swiſh 
gentleman , ſhould ſee. one, or madam Heidelberg 
ſhould know of it, I ſhould be frighted to death! 
N 3 1 Beſides, 8 


— 


—— —— — . ng Ont ro er ores 


Beſides, I have had my ten already this morning. 
I'm ſure I hear my lord! + [In afright. 
Bruſh. No, no, madam z. don't flutter yourſelf. 


The moment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, 


which I anſwer ſooner. or a as it Ln my con- 
venience. 
Oben. But ſhould he come upon us without 


Bruſh. I'll forgive him, if he does. This key 
[takes a phial out of the caſe.] locks him up till 1 
pleaſe to let him ut. 

Bam. Law, Sir! that's ipotecary's 8 ſtuff, 

Bruſb. It is ſo: But without this he can no more 
get out of bed, than he can read without ſpectacles. 
Obs. ] What with qualms, age, rheumatiſm, and 
a few ſurfeits in his youth, he muſt have a great 
deal of bruſhingꝭ oyling, ſcrewing, wha! emer nd 


up, to ſet him a-going for the day. 
Cham. | ſips.] That's prodigious, indeed 22 | 
My lord ſeems quite in a decay. 1 


Bruſb. Ves, he's quite a ſpectacle, Cr mere 
corpſe, till he is reviv'd and refreſſid from our little 
magazine here. When the reſtorative” pills, and 
cordial waters warm his ſtomach, and get into his 
head, vanity friſks in his heart, and then hs ſets up 
for the n the rake, and the fine gentleman. 

I Cham. 
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Cham. Lips. ] Poor gentleman} But ſhould the 
Swiſh, gentleman come upon us [ frighten'd. | 
Bruſh. Why then, the Engliſh gentleman would 
be very angry : No foreigner muſt break in upon 
my privacy. [ /ps.] But, I can aſſure you, monſieur 
Canton is otherwiſe employ'd: He is oblig'd to 
ſkim the cream of half-a-ſcore news-papers for my 
lord's breakfaſt. - Ha, ha, ha! Pray, madam, drink 
your cup peaceably! My lord's chocolate is re- 
markably good; he won't touch a 1 7 but What | 
comes from Italy. 1 
Cham. \ ſipping.) "Tis very” fins indeel! Ops] 
and charmingly perfum'd ! it ſmells for all the 
world like our young ladies dreſling-boxes: 2 321 
Bruſh. Lou have an excellent taſte, madam ; $ 
and I muſt beg of you to accept of a few cakes for 
your own drinking, [takes *em. out of 4 trawer in 
the table.] and in return, I deſire nothing but to 
taſte the perfume of your lips. [#iſſes her.] A ſmall 
return of b. ug madam, will make, 1 hope, 
this country, and retirement, agreeable to both. 
[he bows, ſhe curtſies.] Your young ladies are fine 
girls, faith ! CI] tho, upon my foul, I am quite 
of my old lord's mind about them; and, were 1 
n 0 Wr reis gr 1 ſhould take the youngeſt. 
e a 
N 4 Cham. 
0 


184 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


Cham. wit annyis the moſt” * and che 
neſt beſt-nater'd crete! 


Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little ein orſo? 
Cham. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himſelf. But this I ſay quite confidential to you, 


for one would not hurt a young lady's marriage, 


you know. - [Is rant Lb. 

Bruſh, By no means; but you can't hurt it with 
us; we don't conſider tempers; we want money, 
Mrs. Nancy : give us enough of that, we'll abate 
you a great deal in other particulars. Ha, ha, ha! 

| Cham. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody ! [bell rings. ] 
Oh, *tis my lord! Well, your ſervant, Mr. Bruſh. 
TI clean the cups in the next room. 

Bruſb. Do ſo; but never mind the bell: I ma'n n't 
g0 this half-hour. Will you. n tea with me in 
the afternoon? F 1 
Cbam. Not for the ua; Mr, Bruſh; Il be 
here to ſet all things to rights, but I muſt not drink 
tea, indeed: and fo your ſervant! 

© [Exit maid, with tea- board. Bell rings again. 

Bruſh. It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the 
country for a week, without ſome little flirting with 
the abigails. This i is much the handſomeſt wench- 
in the houſe, except the old citizen's. youngeſt 
daughter, and I have not time enough to lay aplan 

22 BE” | . 
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for her. [bell rings.) And now PII go to e 
for 1 have nothing elſe to do. T.̃xeing. 


Enter Canton, with 8 in His hand. 

Cant. Monſieur RENT: mailte Bruſhi ! my lor 
em yet? 

Bruſh. He has juſt "_ his bel 1 T am wow 
him. 

Cant, Depechez vous amen Exit Bruſh. 
[puts on ſpeftacles.] I wiſh the w had all deſe 
papiers; I forget as faſt as I read: De Advertiſe 
put out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de 
Chronique, and ſo dey all go Pun apres Fautre l I 
muſt get ſome nouvelle for my lor, or he'll be en- 
ragee contre moi. Voyons ] [reads-in the papers. ] 
Here is naeding but Anti-Sejanus & n 


TIE E. nter maid, with chocolate en, 8 
vat you vant, child? 3 
Cb. Maid. Only the chocolate ee Sir. 59 88 
Cant. O ver well | dat i is good girl, and ver prit 
too! na - is {a mW 
Wis” Lord 2 within. 


: Ole. Canton; be, he! [coughs.] Candiit f. 
* Cant. 1 come, my lor Vat ſhall Ido? Thave no 
news: He will make great tintamarre !- 


f L. Ogle. 


186 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIA 


L. Ogle, [within] Meng 1 fay, Canton | 
Where are you? 


Cant. te I aſk 'pardon, my "or I 
have not finiſh de papiers. 


- L. Ogle. Dem your pardon, and your papiers: 
I want you here, Canton. 
Cant. Den I run, dat is all. [ fuffles along; lord 
Ogleby leans upon Canton tod, and comes forward. 


L. Ogle. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable 


mixture: You have the language and the imper- 
|  tinence of the French, with the lazineſs of Dutch- 
Cant. Tis very true, my lor! I can't help— 

L. Ogle. [cries out.] O diavolo ! 

Cant., You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 

L. cl. Indeed, but I am, my lor. That vulgar 
fellow Sterling, with his city politeneſs, would 
force me down his flope laſt night to fee a clay- 
colour'd ditch, which he calls a canal; and what 
with the dew, and the eaſt-wind, my hips and 
ſhoulders are abſolutely ſcrew'd 'to my body. | 

Cant. A littel veritable eau een ville 
all to right again. 4 

1 lord fits down, Brush ne ie 0 
L. Ogle. 
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L. rl. Where are this vag dne Bruſh? 


Bruſh, Here, my lord! [Pouring out, 


L. Ogle. Quelle noxeelle avez vous, Canton? 


Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 


To Ogle What n at all, ren oO fel- 
low? ol on 1 1840 13 5 

Cant. Yes, my lor, 1 have little "pads das 
vil give you more plaiſir den all de lyes about no- 
thing at all. La voila! _ [Puts on his ſpetacles. 

L. Ogle. Come, read it, Canton, with good em- 
phaſis, and goad diſoretion 5 

Cant. I vil, my lor. [Cant-reads.J: Doin 1 no 
queſtion, but dat de coſmetique royale vil utterlie 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks & oder erup- 
tions of de ſkin, and like wiſe de wrinque of old 
age, &c. &c. A great deal more, my lor Be ſure 


to aſc for de coſmetique royale, figned by de doe 


teur own. hand. Dere is more raiſon eee 
dan good men vil tink.— Eh bein, my lor! 


any ? | 

. Cant. For you, my lov? | n ee 

L. Ole For me, you. 2 puppy ! for what * 

T. Ogi. Do I wine colmetis? 

| Cant. Mylor? Ne i 
| L. Ogle. 


CO FART... ow 


T. Ogle. Eh bien, Canton! Will you purchaſe 


my 
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L. Ogle. Look in my face l come; be bacere 
Does it want the aſſiſtance of art? 

Cant. [with his ſpectacles.] En vexité, non; tis 
very ſmooſe and brillian. But I tote 3 NN 
take a litt by way of prevention \ 

L. Ogle. You thought like an old fool, e e 
as you generally do. The ſurfeit-water, Brufli! 
[Bruſh pours out.] What do you think, Bruſh, of 
this family x we are going to be gene with? 
Eh! Ae dar; ed 1237 4 

Bruſb. [Giving the furfeit 0 Lag wel to 
marry in, my lord; but it would not do to live with. 
Ii. Ogle. You a right, Bruſh,” There is no 
waſhing the blackamoor white : Mr. Sterling will 
never get rid of Black-Fryars; always taſte of the 
borachio : and the poor woman his ſiſter is ſo buſy 
and ſo notable, to make one welcome, that I have 
not yet got over her firſt reception; it almoſt 
amounted to ſuffocation | I think the: daughters 
are tolerable. Where s my cephalick ſnuff ? 


[Bruſh gives him à box. 
Cant. Dey Suk fo.of you, my lor, for 4p look 
at nothing elſe, ma fol. * n 10 I N 


L. Ogle. Did they? Why, 1 din they; did a 
little. Where's my glaſs? [Bruſh puts one on tht 
table.] The W is delectable, 101 [Takes ſnuff. 

| Cant. 


Cant. 0, ouy, my lor; very deleQ, intced ; 3 ſhe 
made doux yeux at you, my lor. # 
L. Ogle. She was particular. The eldeſt, my 
nephew's lady, will be a moſt valuable wife ; ; ſhe 
has all the vulgar ſpirits of her father and aunt, 
happily blended with the termagant qualities of her 


deceaſed mother. Some pepper-mint-water, Bruſh! ? 


How happy is it, Cant, for young ladies in general, 
that people of quality overlook every thing in 2 
marriage contract, but their fortune ? 

Cant. C'eſt bien heureux, et commode auſſi. 
L. Ogle. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet by my 
bedſide. [Bruſh goes for it. Canton, do you wait 


in the anti-chamber, and let nobody l me 


till 1 call vou. 
Cant. Muſh goot may do your loraſhip! 


5 Ogle. Lo Bruſh, who brings the pampblet.] 


And now, Bruſh, leave me a little to my ſtudies. 


ey 8 

Lord Ogleby alone. 
What can I poſſibly do among theſe women , Rh 
with this confounded rheumatiſm? It is a moſt 
grieyous enemy to gallantry and addreſs. [gets of 
his chaix.] He ! courage, my lor! by heavens, I'm 
another creature [hums and dances a little. ] It will 


do, faith Bravo, my lor! theſe girls have abſo- 


lutely 
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lutely inſpired me. If they are for à game of 
romps—Me voila 'pret ! [ ings and dances.) Oh, 
that's an ugly twinge | but it's gone. I have rather 
too much of the lilly this morning in my com- 
plexion 3 a faint tincture of the roſe will give a 
delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. [Unlechs a 
drawer at the bottom of the glaſs, and takes out rouge; 
while he's painting himſelf, a knocking at the door. 
Who's there? I won't be diſturbed. © 

Cant. Lwithout.] My lor, my lor, here is mon- 
fieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this morn in 
your chambre. 

L. Ogle. L ſoftly,) What a fellow rand 1 Iam 
extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling: Why don't 
you ſee him in, monſieur ?—I wiſh he was at the 
bottom of his ſtinking canal. [door opens.] Oh, 
my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me a great cel ot 
honour. | 

Enter Sterling and Lovewell. 

Sterl. J hope, my lord, that your lordſhip ſlept 
well in the night. I believe there are no better 
beds in Europe than I have: I ſpare no pains to 
get em, nor money to buy em. His majeſty, God 
bleſs him, don't fleep upon a better, out of his 
palace ; and if I faid in too, 1 hope no treaſon, 
my lord. | 
L. Ogle. 


Di 1 y k — c 7 * "= * - # a 
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reſt well, but give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. 
Sterl. What ſay you then, my lord, to another 


walk in the garden? You muſt ſee my water by 


daylight, and my walks, and my flopes, and my 


clumps, and my bridge, and my flow'ring-trees, 


and my bed of Dutch tulips. Matters look'd but 
dim laſt night, \my lord. I feel the dew in my 
great toez but I would put on a cut ſhoe, that T 
might be able to walk you about; I may be laid 
up to-morrow. 

L. Ogle. I pray heaven you may! [Afide. 

Sterl. What ſay you, my lord ? 4. 

L. Ogle. I was ſaying, Sir, that I was in hopes 


of ſeeing your young ladies at breakfaft. Mr. Ster- 


ling, they are, in my mind, the fineſt tulips in this 
part of the world. He, he! 
Cant. Braviſſimo, my lor! ha, ha, he! 


Sterl. They ſhall meet your lordſhip in the gar- 


den; we won't loſe our walk for them; Ill take 


you a little round before breakfaſt, and a larger be- 


fore dinner, and in the evening you ſhall go the 


Grand Tower, as I call it. Ha, ha, ha! 
L. Ogle. Not a foot, I hope, Mr. Sterling : 
Conſider your gout, my 8 friend! Yow'll cer- 


tainly 
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L. Ogle. Your beds are like every thing elſe 
about you, incomparable ! they riot only make one 
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tainly be laid by the heels for your nn He, 
he, he 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha! 'tis admirable, en verits! 

[Laughing very heartily. 

Sterl. If my young man [#0 Lovewell.] here, 
would but laugh at my jokes, which he ought to 
do, as mounſeer does at yours, my lord, we ſhould 
be all life and mirth. | 

L. Ogle. What ſay you, Cant, will bi take my 
kinſman into your tuition ? You have certainly the 
moſt companionable laugh I ever met with, and 
never out of tune. 

Cant. But when your lordſhip is out of ſpirit. 

L. Ogle. Well ſaid, Cant! But ben comes my 
nephew, to play his part. 


Enter Sir John Atelvil. 
Well, Sir John, what news from the iſland of 
love? have you been ſighing and reading this 
7 morning | 3 
Sir John. I am glad to ſce your. lordſhip i in ſuch 
3 this morning. 
Ii. Ogle. Pm ſorry to ſee you | 110 dull, Sir, What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, theſe very young fel- 
lows are] they make love. with faces, as if they 
were burying the dead: though, indeed, a mar- 
riage 


riage ſometimes may be properly called a e 
of the living. Eh, Mr. Sterling? 


Sterl. Not if they have enough to live upon, wy 6 


lord. Ha, ha, ha |! 
Cant. Dat is all inonſieur Stetling tink of 


Sir John. Prithee, Lovewell, come with) 
me into the garden; I have ſomething of / 


conſequence for rae and I muſt commu- 
nicate it directiy. e 4 | 
Love. We'll go togtttler. ff; Bate 


If your lordſhip and 'Mr. Sterling Pieate wel pre· | 


peg the ladies to attend you in the garden. 
We Wn, [Exeunt Sir Fohn and Lovewell. 
Ste, My girls are always ready; I make them riſe 


ſoon and to-bed early. Their huſbands ſhall have 


them with good conſtitutions, and good fortunes, if 


they have nothing elſe, my lord. 

T. Ogle.” Fine things, Mr. Sterling ! 

Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my lord! Ah, my 
lord, had not you run off your ſpeed in your youth, 


you had not been ſo crippled in your age; y lord. 


IL. Ogle. Very pleaſant, I proteſt ! He, he, he! 
1 n 


Sterl. Here 5 158 now, I ſuppoſe, i is pretty 


near your lordſhip” s ſtanding ; but having little to 
eat and little to Tpend, i in his own nen he'll 


Vol. „ 0 Fg wear 


<& 
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WEAT, three;of your loxdfhip,0uks, cating and tink: 
ing kills us all. 

L. t. Very plealanty L proteſt Whatamul 
gar dog Eil r | [Alder 

Cant. Mx lor o e He is. dicken t 
me; and look. like, a boy to pauyreme.... 

rl, Ha, ha, ba! Well ſajd, — keep 
to that, ang qu live.in any country of the world. 
Ha, ha, ha! But, my lord, I will wait upon, you 
into the; e we haye hut a little time to break 

fait, PU go for my, hat and. cane, fetcha little Ik 
with von, mx gerd, and then for the-hat relle and 
butter! | [Exit Sterling. 

L. Oels. 1 ſhall attend yon with pleaſure: Hot 
rolls and butter, in July ! I ſweat . Ade 
of it. Mykt aste benin dis fa 

Cant. C'eſt un bachare. 

L. Ogi. Fr is 2 vulgar dogs en eee 
ſo much money in che Family, which: I cant do 
without, I would leag him and his, hot ral and 
drrter . Came along, monſicur l 

Cre, 1 dord, Olly ond Cont 


Scene chungen to the garden. RY 
By nter Sir Jon, Melo, and Lowewell., _ 


Love, In my donn fbi, morning? ns. 
Hir 


ere. Bebe bre 4th —_— P my 


Tode W 25115) 


Sir Jobm T was {6 an ious to abt Wo adj 
to you, that Pebuid not ſleep in mis "bed: "but I 
found that ybu could not lep neither; ; the bird 
was flo wirt, afldithe neft "hg 4 ſince cold; Ow | 
were you, Fer N 8 

Loo?! Pho ptithee ! ridiculous! 3 

Sir John. Come now | which was 17 K N 
ling Je mzid ? a pfetty litt rogue of date Fan y a 


Abigail? a ſweet ſoul too! pr—— 


Love. Nay, nay, leave” triflifig, and! del nie Your 
buſineſs. e 


Sir Job: Well, but Gere were 580; Lorsch? 
Love. — b bbs where 


| — e yes, 1 dire Tay. It led 
25 hard as it could pour. Sweet fefrefhing ſhowers 
to walk in]! No, no, Lovewell. Now would- I 
give twenty pounds, to know which of the maids— 
Leve. But your - buſineſs! your buſineſs, Sir John. 
Ser John. mae e n br +a 


family, - =. act? [YT IVE 
* a: cali 24 66 et 
Sir John. Poor e ] mac can't ug it * he. 
W423 | She 
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She charged. you not to kiſs and tell; eh, 'Love- 
well! However, though you will not honour me 
_ mo confidence, Pll venture to truſt you with 
What d'ye think of Miſs Sterling? Kit 
1 What do I think of Miſs Sterling? 
Sir John. Ay; 5 what dye think of her? | 
Love. An odd queſtion but I think her a ſmart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and ſprightlineſs. : 
Sir Fohn. All miſchief and e 1 dale. 
_ Love, How? _. 
Sir John. But her perſon! what thee cink of | 
that ? 
Love. Pretty a and ae e 5 
Sir Jobn. A little thing. ey 
* Love. What is the meaning of all this? 
Fir Joby. II tell you. You muſt know, — 
| well: that notwithſtanding all appearances 
[ ſeeing, lord Oglely, &c.] We are interrupted. 
When they are gone, III explain. 


Bnter oe Selen. Sterling, Mrs. Heideer, Mi oh 
-bis Sterling, and Fanny. l c 


L. rl Get improvements, indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling ! wenderful improvements! The four ſeaſons | 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the baſin with 
. in the nee are all in the very: extreme 
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of fine taſte, Tel have as [many rick bbs as 


the man at Hyde-Park-Cortier.. 

Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a country-houſe i is to 
make improvements, you know, my lord. I ſpare 
no expence, not I. This is quite another - gueſs 
ſort of a place than it was when I firſt took it, my 
lord. We were ſurrounded with trees. I cut 
down above fifty, to make the lawn before the houſe, 
and let in the wind and ſun; ſmack ſmooth, as 
| you ſee. Then I made a green-houſe out. of the 
old laundry, and turned the brew-houſe into a 


pinery. The high octagon ſummer-houſe, you ſee 
vonder, is raiſed on the maſt of a ſhip, given me 


by an Eaſt-India captain, who has turned many a 
thouſand of my money. It commands the whole 
road: All the coaches and chariots, and chaiſes, 
paſs and. repaſs under your eye. I mount you up 
there in the afternoon, my lord. is the plea- 


ſanteſt place i in the world to take a pipe and a bottle; 


and ſo you ſhall ſay, my 8 

L. Ogle. Ay, or a bowl of punch, or a can of 
flip, Mr. Sterling ! for it looks like a cabin in the 
air. If flying chairs were in uſe, the captain might 


make a voyage to the Indies i in it Rill, if * had 


but a fair wind. 1 8 
Cant. Ha, ha, ha, ha! | 


Ars. Heidel. My brother's a Vitle comacal i in his 


O 3 ideas, 


/ 


ideas, y lord |, but row'l N "_ Les 
little Gothick dairy, fitted up entirely i in my 0wn 
caſte . In Ihe gye pig. I ſhall hope for N 
of your lordſhip's company to take a diſh of tea 
there, or a ſullabub arm from the S 
wot” * . Ogle. 1, have every moment a freſh oppor- 
tunity of admiring the elegance of N Mrs. Heidelberg; 
95572 flower of delicacy, and cream of politeneſs. 
75. Heidel. h, my! rd! | 
. Ogle. Oh 1 15 | tt all 
Sterl. How d ye like theſe cloſp walks, my lord? 


W 1711 i 


0 Ogle. A 2 excellent ſerpentine | Tt forms 
2 perfect maze, and winds like a true! lover's knot. 

Sterl. Ay, here's none of your ſtraight lines 
here; but all taſte—zig-2ag—crinkum-crankum— 
in and out—right a and left—to and | again—twilting 
and turning like a worm, my lord! 

. Ogle. Admirably haid out indeed, Mr, Sterling ! 
one can hardly ſee an inch beyond one's noſe any 
where in theſe walks. Lou are a moſt excellent Ceco- 
nomiſt of yourland,and makea little 892 great Way. 
Itlies together i in as ſmall parcels, as if it were placed 
in pots out at your window i in Gracechurch-Street. 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha, hl 

T. Ogle. What d'ye laugh at, Canton? 

Cant. Ah ! que cette . eſt drole ! So 


cleyer what ou fa mi 11 | 
| 1 SM bl TZ. Ogle. 


L. gn 169 Fi 7 Von fem müghtily engüged, 
madam. Wuirat are choſe pretty hands AY em- 
ployed about? | 
Funny. Only making wp OY n ny lord! 
W en fon: we rr it. 
-[prefenting it. 
. gl. Pil bar: it ada my heirt, madam 
l ſee the young creature dotes on nie! Nn 
Miſs Gierl. Lord, fiſter!' you've loaded his lord- 
ſhip with a bunch of flowers às big as the-cook or 
the nurſe carry to town on monday mòrrũng for a 
beaupot. Will your lordfhip give me leave. to pre- 
ſent you with this roſe, and a ſprig of ſweet-briar? 
L. Ogle. The trueſt emblems of . yourſelf, ma- 
jealous, poor ſoul ! Capart. 
Stetl. Now, my lord, if you pleaſe, TU Ay 
you to ſee my ruins. 
Mrs. Heidel. You'll abſolutely fatigue his lord 
ſhip with overwalking, brother 
T. Ogle. Not at all, madam | We're in the garden 
of Eden, you know; in the region of perpetual 
ſpring, youth, and beauty. [leering at the women. 
Mrs. Heidel. n man of qualaty, I perteſt! 


Tur. 

Cant. Take ·a my arm, my lor! 5 
Lord Ogleby leans vn him. 

O "EE Sterl. 
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Sterl. T'll only ſhew his lordſhip my ruins, and 
the caſcade, and the Chineſe bridge, TO mou 
go in to breakfaſt. | 

TI. Ogle. Ruins, did you ſay, Mr. Sterling ?.. 

Sterl. Ay, ruins, my lord l and they arg reck- 
ond very fine ones too. You would think them 
ready to tumble on your head. It has juſt coſt me 
a hundred and fifty pounds to put my ruins in 
thorough repair. This way, if your lordſhip pleaſes. 

L. Ogle. [Goring, ſtops.) What ſteeple's that we ſee 
yonder ? the pariſh-church, I ſuppoſe. Sil. 

Sterl. Ha, ha, hal that's admirable. It is no 
church at all, my lord] it is a ſpire that I have built 
againſt a tree, a field or two off, to terminate the 
proſpect. One muſt always have a church, or an 
obeliſk, or a ſomething, to terminate the proſpect, 
you know. That's a rule in taſte, my lord! 

L. Ogle. Very ingenious, indeed] For my part, 
I deſire no finer proſpect than this I ſee before me. 
[Leering at the women.] Simple, yet varied; bounded, 
yet extenſive. Get away, Canton ! [puſhing away 
Canton. ] I want no aſſiſtance; I'll well. wor the 
ladies. | 
Sterl. This way, my lord! 185 5 

L. Ogle. Lead on, Sir! we young folks here will 
follow you. Madam! Miſs Sterling! Miſs Fanny 


I attend 80 Exit, after Sterl. gallanting the ladies. 
Cant, 


dun Tfollowing.} * on cock ode game, ma 


61 ek fen 7h 801 r 9 Le 
iin af 308: T7 + 3 18111 , 
 Monent Sir Jobn Melvil and 1 


Sir John. At length, thank Hens Be 4 
opportunity to unboſom. I;know Qyou are faithful, 
Lovewell, and en myſelf 8 wank nn to 
ſerve n... 012% 1.245 2361917 
Tove. Be ed, you may! ind on me. 
Sir John. You muſt know then, notwithſtanding 
all appearances, that this treaty. of marriage PIO 
Miſs Sterling and me will come to mend 11 
Love. Howt !. 1. 4 
Sir Fobn, It will be no watch, Lorewell, | 2 
Love. No match? WES A 
Si Fabn. No. tt e e 
Love. You amaze me. What ſhould proven ie? 
Sir Jahn. 1.1 43, +3 2.11.30 iin nn ae 
Love. Lou! wherefore? 197 fi wy 919 
Sir John. LN New at 6 $14.53 $9 * 
Love. Very plain indeed I never ſuppoſed d i 
you were extremely devoted to her from inclination, 
but thought you always conſidered it as a matter of 
convenience, rather than affection. 
Sir John. Very true. I came into che fatmily 
without any impreſſions on my mind; with an un- 
impaſſioned 


-- 


| finite concern. 


impaſſioned indifferenee, feady to rebeive one wo- 
man as ſoon as another. I looked upon love, ſe⸗ 
rious, ſober love, as a chimæra, and marriage as 
a thing of tourſe; as yb¹ Rn moſt Pedple do. 
But I, dho-was lately ſo great an in fidel in love, 
àm no une of its ſincereſt votaries. In ſhort,; my 
defoction from Mifs Sterling proceeds from the 
violence of my attachment to another. | 
80 _ cy apr 


Sir John. Who het: NP CIA _ Vit 
8 the tender, umĩable, 333 "28 

Love. Fanny! what Fanny? 

Sir John. Fanny Sterling; her fiſter. 10 wot ſhe 
an angel, Lovewell? _ 

Love. Her ſiſter nn "ou . not 
think of it, Bir John. 

Sir Jobn. Not think of i it ? ?Ie can bb Becking 
elſe. Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! was it poſſible for 
me to be indulged in a perpetual interedurſe with 


two fuer objects as Fanny and her fiſter, and not 


find my Heart ted by inſenfible àattfaction towards 
ker hot emacs n ee 
mer - 


'Eove. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives me in- 


| Sir 


i eee MARRIAGE. 20g. 
75 Kale: Why? Is Net ($i F- Ne her 


wel 

p/E I foreſee that ĩt muſt prodyce che ork 
conſequences; Conſiden the confuſion is muſt un- 
avoidably ſergete . Tet me perſuade N * ip tip 
theſe thoughts in time. | 

_ Sir Fopn,, Neper, hever, Tovewelll it yoo 11 
Love. You have gone too far to- nacede.. "A ne- 
gotiation, ſo nearly concluded, cangot be broken 
off with any grace. The lawyers, ven now, are 
hourly expected; the preliminaries almoſt finally 
ſettled between lord Ogleby and: Nr. Sterling ; and 
Miſs Sterling. de ready to n r 
huſband, 

Sir Fohn. Why the banns have ow publiſhed, 
and nobody: has forbidden them, tis true. | But you 
know either of the parties may change 0 
even after they enter the churc. 

Love. Tou think too lightly: of this: matter. To 
carry your addreſſes ſo far, and then to deſert her, 
and for her ſiſter too] It will be ſuch an aſfront to 
the family, that they ean never pur up with- it. 

Sir John. I dont think fo: Fer, as tomy 3 
ferring my paſſion from her to her ſiſter, ſo much 
the better! for then, you know, I den't earry * 
affections out of the nin. 


Man 


Fer 
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Lor. Nay, but prithee be ſerious, and think 

| better 5 

| 4 * John. T have thought better of it already, you 
Tell me honeſtly, 'Lovewell ! can you blame 

me 15 7 is there any compariſon between them? 

Love. As to that now why that —is juſt—juft: a8 
it may ſtrike different people. N There, are N 2 
admirers of Miſs Sterling s vivacity. 

Sir Jobn. Vivacity! a medley of — pert- 
neſs, and Whitechapel pride. No, no, if I do go 
ſo far into the city for « a wedding. dinner, i it ry be 
n turtle at leaſt. 

Love. But I ſee no probabinty of ſucceſs; for 
granting that Mr. Sterling would have conſented to 
it at firſt, he cannot liſten to it now. Why did 
not you break this affair to the family before? 
Sir Jebn. Under ſuch embarraſſed cireumſtances 
as I have been, can you wonder at my irreſolution 
or perplexity ? Nothing but deſpair, the fear of 
loſing my dear Fanny, could bring me to a declara- 
tion even now: And yet, I think, I know Mr. 
Sterling ſo well, that, ſtrange as my propoſal may 
appear, if I can make it advantageous to him as a 
money-tranſaction, as I am ſure I can, he will cer- 
tainly come into it. +7 av 

Love, But even ſuppoſe he ſhould, which I very | 

much 


much doubt, I, don't + think REY herſelf would: 


liſten to your addredies.,. ts 11125 1 Hu) 
Sir Jobn. You: .are deceived. a lid; in hs parti | 
cular» }:7 511 Patt 1 15 * 
Love. You'll find, Linkin the fight.) 4a 


Sir 8. Jolm, I have ſome little reaſon: to a, other-. 

wile Soi 3 (ne ie eſt 46 121 
Love. You have: not locked your paſſion to ber 

already? . 1 „ e | 
Sir John. Yes, I hee: tte 24 


1 


Love. Indeed. nene — the mY 
ceive it? 1 TK 


L 41 7 1 "oy 1 * 11 - 13515 


Sir John. I think it is not very eaſy 0 me to 
make my addreſſes to any Woman, without re 


is 


ing ſome little encouragement. ' 1! 
Love. kee; ger did ſhe . you any 
_ encouragement ? |. og cet kN MA 


Sir Fohn, I don't Alen HIER you call e encourage. 
nent—but, ſhe bluſhed—and eried—and deſired me 
not to think of it any more: Upon which I preſsd 
her hand—kiffed it—ſwore ſhe was RO ep ateran 
I mM ſee it tickled het tothe ſoul. SOTO ERS 

ove.” And did ſhe expreſs no bag. 3 e : 
ER ta Itter Ht: 1 

Sir John. Why, faith, to fay the n the was 
a little ſurprized;z and ſhe got TIF from me too, 
_ before 


r rr I 4} 2 2 


Je w_ 1 IL Mall loſe her. Gg, turm back} Be 


before I ceuid thoroughly explain n 1 T 
ſhould not meet with an opportumtey of ſpeaking to 
her I muſt get you tb deter al letter from me: 
Love. II a letter! I had rather have nothing 
Sir Jobn. Nityy you promiſed re yclur affiffänet; 
and am Hure you cAnt⁴t ' ferttple tõ make yburſelf 


uſeful on ſuch an occaſion. You may, without”. 


ſuſpiciony aequeimt her verbally of my determined 
affection for her, and that I am reſolved to alk her 


father s conſent. I 23Y e 


Aan ende err baden be u. 
— that is, if ſne— Indeed, Sir John, I thank —_ 
ate incthwwrongs ut 2 .v 

Sin Joao Well. well duese uybencke Har" 
there ſhe goes, by Heaven feen, Kg NK 


ye ſea Plligots hemwimmediunglyy 
Love. Lou are too nee ee ee 
yourare:doifigs sg Fad} SSC 


Sin Fabi. una ais oro fo 
and 


Loud. rer don r Four violence nd 
eagerneſs may Jovereome pd : The ſhock! 


wilb be co mu,üͤ for hers; L Denia hin. 
Sir John. Nothing ſhall prevent me. Ha now 
ſhe turns intornndther walk} Let me go? [breaks 


nate 


rr 
n 


FR 
cheap) irpbe untere 
ways: Ly 833 7 * ee 


7 a3 
era 4 


H Lapel cl, Dor 489 1 80 a 
Sdeath ö I can't bear this. In love with mywveifet 


acquaint mewith his paſſidn for heul make his ad- 


dreſſes before my fade I shall break out before my 
time. This waathe meaningof-Fannysuncaſineſs. 
She, could;not<nagurage him I am ſurecthe could 
nat. Hal theylare turning into the: wall and 
coming :thisways Shalkl leave the place: ILE 
come nearer and nearerIf I ſtay, it will look uſ- 
picious t may betray us, and. incenſe him They 
are here e eee ann 
sin eee 1 . 


FRO Enter. Famy, and, Sir ein., IP 
| Fonay: LeanamerSicJebs, 1 Þaſecob:yow len, 
me. Napa why will youipexſiſt ta follow me with 
idlę, ſoligitatiens, which Are an affront to my cha- 
ractex ang nan injury toi your on han aur? 
Sin Fahne know eur delieaey, and tremble to 
oſfend ĩt: but, leti the. urgeaney of the: occaſion: be; 
my excuſę l Conſilermedams that the ſuturs hap- 
pineſs pf * preſent applica- 
; | * 
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tion to ydu l conſider that this day muſt determine 
my fate ; and theſe are perhaps the only moments 
left me to incline you to warrant my paſſion, and 
to entreat you not to oppoſe the propoſals I mean 
to open to your fatne r. 
Fanny. For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir John Think 
of your previous engagements! Think of your own 
Gtuation, and think of mine] What have you diſ- 
covered in my conduct that might encourage you 
to ſo bold a declaration? I am ſhocked that you 
ſnould venture to ſay ſo much, and bluſh that I 
ſhould even ene it a ng e 
on $0: ' i AS 

Sir _ . dap, nad but one een 

Your ſenſibility is too great. Engagements ! what 
engagements have even been pretended on either 
fide than thoſe of family- convenience? I went on 
in the trammels of matrimonial negotiation, with a 
blind ſubmiſſion to your father and lord Ogleby ; 
but my heart ſoon claimed a right to be conſulted. 
It has devoted itſelf to you, and obliges me to plead 
earneſtly for the ſame tender intereſt in yours. 

Fanny. Have a care, Sir John! do not miſtake a 
depraved will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe 
common pretences of the heart, half of our ſex are 
made fools, and a greater part of yours deſpiſe 
them for it. | e. 
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Sir Fohn. Affection, you will allow, is involun- 
tary. We cannot always direct it to the object on 
which it ſhould fix; but, when it is once inviola- 
bly attached, inviolably as mine is to you, it often 
creates reciprocal affection. When I laſt urged you 
on this ſubject, you heard me with more temper, 
and I hoped with ſome compaſſion. 


Fanny. You deceived yourſelf. If I forbore to 


exert a proper ſpirit, nay, if I did not even expreſs 
the quickeſt reſentment of your behaviour, it was 
only in conſideration of that reſpect I wiſh to pay 
you, in honour to my ſiſter: And be aſſured, Sir, 


woman as 1 am, that my vanity could reap no 
pleaſure from a triumph, that muſt reſult from the 


blackeſt treachery to her; [eing. 

Sir John. One word, and I have done. [Stopping 
her.] Your impatience and anxiety, and the ur- 
gency of the occaſion, oblige me to be brief and 
explicit with you. I appeal therefore from your 
delicacy to your juſtice. Your ſiſter, I verily be- 
lieve, neither entertains any real affection for me, 


or tenderneſs for you. Your father, I am inclined 
to think, is not much concerned by means of which 


of his daughters the families are united. Now as 
they. cannot, ſhall not be connected, otherwiſe than 
by my union with you, why will you, from a falſe 

Vor. I. — delicacy, 


bd ff 


P. ͤ . ¶ er er Of 4 ar 6, 
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delicacy, oppoſe a meaſure ſo conducive; to my 
happineſs, and, I hope, your own'? I love you, 
moſt paſſionately and ſincerely love you - and hope 
to propoſe terms agreeable to Mr. Sterling. If then 
you don't abſolutely loath, abhor, and ſcorn me — 
if there is no other happier man ? 


Fanny. Hear. me, Sir; hear my final „ 


tion Were my father and ſiſter as inſenſible as 
you are pleaſed to repreſent them; were my heart 
for ever to remain diſengaged to any other; I could 
not liſten to your propoſals. What !] you on the 
very eve of a marriage with my ſiſter; I living 
under the ſame roof with her, bound not only by 
the laws of friendſhip: and hoſpitality, but even the 
ties of blood, to contribute to her happineſs, and 
not to conſpire againſt her peace the peace of a 
whole family and that my own too! Away! 


away, Sir John At ſuch a time, and in ſuch cir- 


cumſtances, your addreſſes only inſpire me with 
horror. —Nay, you muſt detain me no longer.— 
1 will go. | 
Sir John. Do not leave me in abſolute deſpair! [ 
@ive me a glimpſe of hope! ¶ falling on his knees. 
Fanny. L cannot. Pray, Sir John! [ ruggling to go. 
Sir Fohn. Shall this hand be given to another? 


Ling ber hand.] NoI cannot endure it. My 


whole 
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whole ſoul is yours, and the whole of 
my life 1 is in ou power. 19 1 1 


Enter Mi ifs Sterling.” 


Fanny. Ha my ſiſter i is here. N Riſe for "OR 
Sir John! . 

Sir John. Miſs Sterling | . [ri ng; 
Miſs Sterl. I beg pardon, Sir | You'll FA me, 
| madam | I have broke in upon you a little unoppor- 
tunely, I believe but I did not mean to it terrupt 
you—T only came, Sir, to let you know that break- 
faſt waits, if you have finiſhed your 1 8 
devotions. | 

Sir John. I am very ſenſible, Miſs Sterling, that 
this may appear particular, bu. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, dear, Sir John, don't put your- 
ſelf to the trouble of an apology: The CURE: ex- 
plains itſelf. . 

Sir John. It II ſoon, madam! In the mean 
time, I can only aſſure you of my profound reſpect 
and eſteem for you, and make no doubt of con- 
vincing Mr. Sterling of the honour and i integrity of 
my intentions. And—and—your humble ſervant, 
madam | Exit in * on. 


| 5 Fanny and Miſs Sterling: | 
Miſs Sterl, ReſpeQ ? Inſolence | Eſteem? Very 
N 4 fine 


j 
| 
= 
| 
: 
| 
| 
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fine truly! And you, madam | my ſweet, delicate, 


innocent, ſentimental ſiſter | will you convince my 
papa too of the integrity of your intentions? 

Fanny. Do not upbrad me, my dear ſiſter ! In- 
deed, I don't deſerve it. Believe me, you ear't be 
more offended at his behaviour than I am, and I 


am fure it cannot make you half ſo miſerable. 


Mit Sterl. Make me miſerable ! you are mightily 
deceived, madam it gives me no ſort of uneaſineſs, 
I aſſure you. A baſe fellow! As for you, miſs, 
the pretended ſoftneſs of your diſpoſition, your 
artful good-nature, never impoſed upon me. I 
always knew nt to be fly, and envious, and de- 
ceitful. | 

Fanny. Indeed you wrong me. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be ſure! 
Did not I find him on his knees before you ? Did 
not I ſee him kiſs your ſweet hand? Did not ! 
hear his proteſtations ? Was not I witneſs of your 
diſſembled modeſty? No, no, my dear! don't 
imagine that you can make a fool of your elder 


bſter ſo eaſily. 


Fanny. Sir John, T1 own, is to blame; but I am 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. 

Miſs Sterl. We ſhall try that, madam ! I hope, 
mils, you'll be able to give a better account to my 


Papa 
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papa and my aunt—for they ſhall both know of 
this matter, I promiſe you. Exit. 


| . F#anny. alone. | 
How unhappy I am! my diſtrefſes multiply 
upon me. Mr. Lovewell muſt now become ac- 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me, and in 
a manner that may add to his uneaſineſs. My 
father, inſtead of being diſpoſed by fortunate cir- 
cumſtances to forgive any tranſgreſſion, will be 
previouſly incenſed againſt me. My ſiſter and my 
aunt will become 'irreconcilably my enemies, and 
rejoice in my diſgrace. Yet, at all events, I am 
determined on a diſcovery. I dread it, and am 
reſolved to haſten it. It is ſurrounded with more 
horrors every inſtant, as it appears every inſtant 
more neceſſary. 8 Exit. 
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4 2 um 


4A Hall. 


Enter 4 ſervant leading in Serjeant Flower, and 
| Counſellors Traverſe and Trueman, all 8 8 
Servant. 
HIS way, if you pleaſe, eentiemen | my 
L maſter is at breakfaſt with the family at 
preſent ; but PII let him know, and he will wait 
on you immediately. 
Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 
Serv. Pleaſe to favour me with your names. 
Flower. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Ser- 
jeant Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, | 
are come to wait on him according to his appoint- 
ment. / | 
| . Lgoing. 
Flower. And harkee, young man! [ ſervant re- 


turns. ] Deſire my ſervant Mr. Serjeant Flower's 


ſerrant to bring in my green and gold ſaddle- 

cloth and piſtols, and lay them down here in the 

hall with my portmanteau. 

Serv. I will, Sir. [Exit. 
8 11 n | | Manen 
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Manent Lawyers. | 
Flower,” Well, gentlemen! the ſettling theſe 
marriage articles falls conveniently enough, almoſt 
Juſt on the eve of the circuits.—Let me ſee, the 
Home, the Midland, and Weſtern—ay, we can 
all croſs the country well enough to our ſeveral 
deſtinations, —Traverſe, when do you begin at 
Hertford ? | 
Traverſe. The day after to-morrow. | 
Flower. That is commiſſion-day with us at War- 
wick too. — But my clerk has retainers for every 
cauſe in the paper, ſo it will be time enough if 
I am there the next morning.—Beſides, I have 
about half a dozen caſes that have lain by me ever 
ſince the ſpring aſſizes, and I muſt tack opinions 
to them before T ſee my country clients again—ſo 
I will take the evening before me—and then, cur- 
rente calamo, as I ſay—eh, Traverſe! | 
Traverſe. True, Mr. Serjeant—and the FEY 
thing in the world too—for thoſe country attornies 
are ſuch ignorant dogs, that in caſe of the deviſe 
of an eſtate to A. and his heirs for ever, they'll 
make a query, whether he takes in fee or in tail. 
Flower. Do you expect to have much to do on 
the Home circuit theſe aſſizes? 


TIO Not much niſi prius buſineſs, but a 


P 4 good 
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good deal on the crown ſide, I believe. The goals 
are brimfull—and ſome of the felong in good cir- 
cumſtances, and likely to be tolerable clients.— 
Let me ſee ! I am engaged for three highway rob- 
beries, two murders, one forgery, and half a dozen 
larcenies, at Kingſton, 

Flower. A” pretty decent 53 — 0 
you expect to bring off Darkin, for the robbery on 
Putney- Common? can you make out your alibi? 

Traverſe. Oh, no! the crown witneſſes are ſure 
to prove our identity. We ſhall certainly bs 
hanged z but that don't ſignify. But, Mr. Ser- 
jeant, have you much to do? any remarkable 

cauſe on the Midland this circuit? 

Flower. Nothing very remarkable—except two 
rapes, and Rider and Weſtern at Nottingham, for 
crim. con. but, on the whole, I believe a good deal 
of buſineſs. Our aſſociate 2 me, there are above 
thirty venires for Warwick. | 

Traverſe. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you concerned 
in Jones and Thomas, at Lincoln? 

Flower. 1 am for the plaintiff. | 

Traverſe. And what do you think on't : ? 

Flower, A nonſuit. | 

Traverſe. I thought ſo. | 

Fiower. Oh, no manner of doubt on't—luce 

clarius— | 
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clarius—we have no ri icht in us - We have but one 
chance.. | 

Traverſe. What's that ? 

Flower. Why, my lord-chief does not go the 
circuit this time, and my brother Puzzle being in 
the commiſſion, the cauſe will come on before him. 

Trueman. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can 
but throw duſt in the eyes of the defendant's 
counlel. 

Flawer. T diie. Trueman, I think you are 
concerned for Lord Gebr. in this affair? 

[to Trueman. 

Tannin I am, 8 have the honour to be 
related to his lordſhip, and hold ſome courts for 
him in Somerſetſhire—go the Weſtern circuit 
and attend the ſeſſions at Exeter, merely becauſe 
his lordſhip's intereſt and d property lie in that part 
of the kingdom. 

Flower. Ha And pray, Mr. Tan how 
long have you been called to the bar ? | 

Trueman. About nine years and three quarters. 
Flower. Ha I] don't know that I ever had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing yau before. I with you ſucceſs, 
young gentleman ! 


1 nter Sterling. | 
Ster. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am glad to ſee 
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you. Your ſervant, Mr. Serjeant! Gentlemen, your 
ſervant !—Well, are all matters concluded? Has 


that ſnail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray's 


Inn, ſettled the articles at laſt? Do you approve 
of what he has done? Will his tackle hold? tight 
and ſtrong ? — eh, maſter Serjeant? 

Flower. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, Sir. But 
then, ſerius aut citius, as we ſay—ſooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is ſure to put his buſineſs out of 
hand as he ſhould do.—My clerk has brought the 
writings, and all other inſtruments along with 
him, and the ſettlement is, I believe, as good a ſet- 
tlement, as any ſettlement on the face of the earth 
Sterl. But that damn'd mortgage of fixty thou- 
fand pounds. 'There don't appear to be any ener 
incumbrances, I hope ? 

Traverſe, I can anſwer for that, Sir—and that 
will be cleared off immediately on-the payment of 
the firſt part of Miſs Sterling's portion. You 
agree, on your Ano come down with gy thou- 


ſand pound. 


Sterl. Down on the along; ay, my WER is 
ready to-morrow, if he pleaſes—he ſhall have it in 
India-bonds, or notes, or how he chuſes.—Your 
Jords, and your dukes, and your people at the 
Faurt-cnd of we town, ſtick at payments ſometimes 

; debts 
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—debts unpaid, no credit loſt with them—but no 
fear of us ſubſtantial fellows—eh, Mr. Serjeant * . 
Flower. Sir John having laſt term, according to 
agreement, levied a fine, and ſuffered a recovery, 
has thereby cut off the entail of the Ogleby eſtate 
for the better effecting the purpoſes of the preſent 
intended marriage; on which above-mentioned 
Ogleby eſtate, a jointure of two thouſand pound per 
ann.is{ecured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth 
Sterling, ſpinſter, and the whole eſtate, after the 
death of the aforeſaid earl, deſcends to the heirs 
male of Sir John Melvil, on the body of the afore- 
ſaid Elizabeth Sterling lawfully to be begotten. 
Traverſe. Very true—and Sir John is to be put 
in immediate poſſeſſion of as much of his lordſhip's 
Somerſetſhire eſtate, as lies in the manors of Hog- 
more and Cranford, amounting to between two 
and three thouſand per ann. and, at the death of 
Mr. Sterling, a further ſum of ſeventy thouſand— 


Enter Sir Jobn Melvil. 


Sterl. Ab, Sir John! Here we are hard at it 
paving the road to matrimony—Firſt the laws 
yers, then comes the doctor! Let us but difpatch 
the long-robe, we ſhall ſoon ſet pudding-ſleeves to 


work, I warrant you. | 
"9 
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Sir John. I am ſorry to interrupt you, Sir but 
I hope that both you and theſe gentlemen will ex. 
cuſe me. Having ſomething very particular for 
your private ear, I took the liberty of following 
you, and beg you wall oblige me with an audience 
immediately. 

Sterl. Ay, with all my heart Gentlemen, Mr. 
Serjeant, you'll excuſe it—buſineſs muſt be done, 
you know—the writings will keep cold till to- 
morrow morning. 


Flower. I muſt be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, 
the day after. 

Sterl. Nay, nay, I ſhan't part with you to-night, 
gentlemen, I promiſe you.—My houſe is very full, 
but I have beds for you all, beds for your ſervants, 
and ſtabling for all your horſes.—Will you take a 
turn in the garden, and view ſome of my. improve- 
ments before dinner? Or will you amuſe your- 
ſelves on the green with a game of bowls and a cool 
tankard ?—My ſervants ſhall attend you Do you 
chuſe any other refreſhment ? Call for what you 
pleaſe—do as you pleafe—make yourſelves quite 
at home, I beg of you.—Here—Thomas! Harry 
William] wait on theſe gentlemen [ follows the 
lawyers out, bawling and talking, and then returns to 
Sir 7 ohn. J And NOW, Sir, I am entirely at. your 

" ſervice, 
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ſervice. What are your commands with me, Sir 
John ? | 

Sir John. After having carried the negotiation 
between our families to ſo great a length, after 
having aſſented ſo readily to all your propoſals, as 
well as received ſo many inſtances of your chearful 
compliance with the demands made on our part, 
I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the 
involuntary cauſe of any uneaſineſs. „ 

Sterl. Uneaſineſsl what uneaſineſs ? Where 
buſineſs is tranſacted as it ought to be, and the 
parties underſtand one another, there can be no 
uneaſineſs. You agree, on ſuch and ſuch condi- 
tions, to receive my daughter for a wife; on the 
fame conditions, I agree to receive you as a ſon- in- 
law; and as to all the reſt, it follows of courſe, 
you know, as regularly as the payment of a bill 
after acceptance. 

Sir John. Pardon me, Sir; more uneaſineſs has 
ariſen than you are aware of. I am myſelf, at this 
inſtant, in a ſtate of inexpreſſible embarraſſment; 
Miſs Sterling, I know, is extremely diſconcerted 
too; and unleſs you will oblige me with the 
aſſiſtance of your friendſhip, I foreſee the ſpeedy 
progreſs of diſcontent and animoſiry through the 


whole family. 
87271. 
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Sterl. What the deuce is all this? I don't under- 
ſtand a ſingle ſyllable. 

Sir John. In one word then—it will be abſolutely 
impoſſible for me to fulfil my engagements in re- 
gard to Miſs Sterling. 

Sterl. How, Sir John! Do you mean to put an 
affront upon my family? What! refuſe to—— 

Sir John. Be aſſured, Sir, that I neither mean to 
affront, nor forſake your family. My only fear 
is, that you ſhould deſert me; for the whole hap- 
pineſs of my life depends on my being connected 
with your family, by the neareſt and tendereſt ties 
in the world. 7 

Sterl. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment 
ago, that it was abſolutely impoſſible for you to 
marry my daughter? ? 

Sir John. True. But you have another daughter, 
Sir | 

Sterl. Well! 

Sir John. Who has obtained the moſt abſolute 
dominion over my heart. I have already declared 
my paſſion to her; nay, Miſs Sterling herſelf is 
alſo apprized of it, and if you will but give a 
ſanction to my preſent addreſſes, the uncommon 
merit of Miſs Sterling will no doubt recommend 


her to a perſon of equal, if not ſuperior rank to 
my ũſelf, 
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| myſelf, and our families may ſtill * allied wy 5. 
union with Miſs Fanny. 

Sterl. Mighty ſine, truly | Why, what the olive 
do you make of us, Sir John? Do you come to 
magket for my daughter, like ſervants at a ſtatute- 
fair? Do you think that I will ſuffer you, or any 
man in the world, to come into my houſe, like the 
grand ſignior, and throw the handkerchief firſt 
to one, and then to Yother, juſt as he pleaſes ? Do 
you think I drive a kind of African Wann 
with them? and 

Sir Fohn. A moment's patience, Sir! 1 Nothing 
but the exceſs of my paſſion for Miſs Fanny ſhould 
have induced me to take any ſtep, that had the leaſt 
appearance of any diſreſpect to any part of your 
family; and even now I am. deſirous to atone for 
my tranſgreſhon, by making the moſt adequate 
compenſation that lies in my power. 

Sterl. Compenſation | what compenſation can 
you poſſibly make in ſuch a caſe as this, Sir John? 

Sir Jahn. Come, come, Mr. Sterling; I know 
you to be a man of ſenſe, a man of buſineſs, a 
man of the world. I'll deal frankly with you; 
and you ſhall. ſee that I don't deſire a change of 
meaſures for my own gratification, without en-- 
deavouring to make it advantageous to you. 

| Sterl.. 
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Sterl. What advantage can . nem be 
to me, Sir John? 


Sir John. I'Il tell you, Sir. — Tou know that by 


the articles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on 


the day of my marriage with Miſs Sterling, you 

agree to pay down the groſs ſum of . thouſand 

pounds. | {46 
Sterl. Well! — 

Sir Jobn. Now, if you will but conſent to my 

waving that marriage 


Sterl. J agree to your waving that marriage ? 
Impoſhble, Sir John. 


Sir Fobn. I hope not, Sir; as, on my . I will 


agree to wave my right to thirty thouſand pounds 
of the fortune I was to receive with her. 

Sterl. Thirty thouſand, d'ye ſay? 

Sir Fohn. Yes, Sir; and accept of Miſs Fanny 
with fifty thouſand, inſtead of fourſcore. 

Sterl. Fifty thouſand ! [ [ pauſing. 
Sir John. Inſtead of fourſcore. 981 
Sterl. Why—why—there may be ſomething 
in that. Let me ſee ! Fanny with fifty thouſand, 
inſtead of Betſey with fourſcore | But how can 
this be, Sir John? For you know I am to pay this 
money into the hands of my lord Ogleby; who, 
I beheve—between you and me, Sir John—is not 

over- 
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overſtocked with ready money at preſent; and 


| threeſcore thouſand of it, you know, is to go to 


pay off the preſent incumbrances on the n 


Sir John. 

Sir John. That objection is eaſily obviated.— 
Ten of the twenty thouſand, which would remain 
as a ſurplus of the fourſcore, after paying off the 
mortgage, was intended by his lordſhip for my 
uſe, that we might ſet off with ſome little eclat 
on our marriage; and the other ten for his own.— 
Ten thouſand pounds, therefore, I ſhall be able to 

pay you immediately; and for the remaining 
twenty thouſand, you fhall have a mortgage on 
that part of the eſtate which is to be made over to 
me, with whatever ſecurity you ſhall require for 


the regular payment of the intereſt, till the prin- 


cipal is duly diſcharged. 

Sterl. Why, to do you juſtice, Sir John, there 
is ſomething fair and open in your propoſal; and 
fince I find you do not mean to 6 an en 8 0 
the family 

Sir John. Nothing was ever farther from my 
thoughts, Mr. Sterling. —And after all, the whole 
affair is nothing extraordinary—ſuch things hap- 
pen every day—and as the world has only heard 
generally of a * the en when 
Vor- I. 3 this 
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this marriage takes place, nobody will be the wiſer, 
if we haye but diſcretion enough to —_ our own 
counſel. | 


Sterl. True, true; and fince you —_ ater 
your addreſſes from one girl to the other, it is no 
more than transferring ſo much ſtock, you * 

Sir John. The very thing. | 

. Sterl. Odſo, I had quite forgot! We are . 
ing without our hoſt here: There is another diſſi- 
culty 

Sir Jabn. You alarm me! What can that be? 

Sterl. I can't ſtir a ſtep in this buſineſs, with- 
out conſulting my ſiſter Heidelberg. The family 
has very great expectations from her, and we 
muſt not give her any offence. 

Sir Jahn. But if you come into this meaſure, 
ſurely, ſhe will be ſo kind as to conſent—— . 

Sterl. I don't know that. Betſey is her darling, 
and I can't tell how far ſhe may reſent any flight 
that ſeems to be offered to her favourite niece. 
However, I'll do the beſt I can for you: You ſhall | 
go and break the matter to her farſt z and, by that 
time that I may ſuppoſe that your rhetorick has 
prevailed on her to liſten to reaſon, I will ſtep in to 
reinforce your arguments. 


Sir Jahn. L' fly to her immediately! You boat 
me your . 2 


5 Sterl 5 
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Sterl. I do. 


Sir Fobn. Ten thouſand thanks for it! Anil now 
ſucceſs attend me! 12 7 


| | [Gorng, 
Sterl. Harkee, Sir John | 


Sir Jobn returns. 1 wm 
Sterl. Not a word of the thirty chouſand to y 
ſiſter, Sir John. 
Sir John. * I am dumb, IL am dumb, Sir. 


Tin. : 


Sterl. You remember it is ; thirty chouſund. 
Sir John. To be ſure I do. 4 5) 
Sterl. But, Sir John l one thing more. ¶ Sir ee 

returns. ] My lord muſt know nothing of this fone 

of friendſhip between us. 
Sir John. Not for the world. Let me alone! 
let me alone | . [Ofrering to go. 

Sterl. [holding bim. ] And, when every thing is 


agreed, we muſt give each other a bond to be held 
faſt to the bargain. 


Sir John. To be ſure. A bond, by all means; 5 
a bond, or whatever you a [Exit haſtily. 


I ſhould have ee of more conditions; he's 


in a humour to give me every thing Why, what 
mere children are your fellows of quality; that cry 
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for a play-thing one minute, and throw it by the 
next! as changeable as the weather, and as\uncer- 
tain as the ſtocks. Special fellowsto driveabargain! 
and yet they are to take care of the intereſt of the 


nation, truly] Here does this whirligig man of fa- 


ſhion offer to give up thirty thouſand pounds in hard 
money, with as much indifference as ifit was a China 
orange. By this mortgage, I ſhall have a hold onhis 
terra firma; and if he wants more money, as he 
certainly will, let him have children by my daugh- 
ter or no, I ſhall have his whole eſtate in a net, 
for the benefit of my family. Well; thus it is, that 
the children of citizens who have acquired for- 
tunes, prove perſons of faſhion ; and thus it is, that 
perſons of faſhion, who have ruined their fortunes, 
reduce the next generation to cits | [Exit. 


Scene changes to another apartment. | 


Enter Mrs. Heidelberg and Miſs Sterling. 


Miſs Sterl. This is your gentle-looking, ſoft-ſpeak- 
ing, ſweet-ſmiling, affable Miſs Fanny for you! 


 A+4rs.Heidel. My Miſs Fanny! I diſclaim her. With 


all her arts, ſhe never could infinuat herſelf into my 
good graces—And yet ſhe has a way with her, that 
deceives man, WORRans and child, nh you and 
me, niece. | 5 


Mi 


. 4 


* 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 229 


Miſs Sterl. O, ay; ſhe wants nothing but a crook 
in her hand, and a lamb: under her arm, to be a 
perfect picture of innocence and ſimplicity. © 


Mrs. Heidel. Juſt as I was drawn at Amſterdam, 


when I went over to viſit my huſband's relations 
Miſs Sterl. And then ſhe's ſo mighty good to ſer- 
vants—pray, John, do this—pray,. Tom, do that— 


thank you, Fenny—and then ſo humble to her rela- 


tions—to be ſure, papa !—as my aunt pleaſes—my 


ſiter knows beſt—But, with all her demureneſs and 


humility, ſhe has no objection to be lady Melvil, 
it ſeems, nor to any wickedneſs that can make her 
ſo. | i $35 | 
Mrs. Heidel. She lady Melvil? Compoſe your- 
ſelf, niece. Pl ladyſhip her indeed! a little crep- 
pin, cantin-—She ſha'n't be the better for a farden 
of my money. But, tell me, child, how does this 
intriguing with Sir John corruſpond with her par- 
tiality to Lovewell ? I don't ſee a concatunation 
here, | 


Miſs Sterl. There I was deceived, madam. 1 


took all their whiſperings and ſtealing into corners 
to be the mere attraction of vulgar minds; but, 
behold ! their private meetings were not to con- 
trive their own inſipid happineſs, but to conſpire 
againſt mine, But I know whence proceeds 


Q 3 Mr. 
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Mr. Loyewells reſentment to me: I could not 
ſtoop to be familiar with my father's clerk, and ſo 
T have loſt his intereſt. 

Ars. Heidel. My ſpurrit to aT My dear child 
7 ug her.] Mr. Heidelberg loſt his election for 
member of parliament, becauſe I would not de- 
mean myſelf to be ſlobbered about by drunken 
ſhoemakers, beaſtly cheeſemongers, and greaſy 
butchers and tallowrchandlers. However, niece, | 
can't help diffurring a little in opinion from you 
in this matter. My experunce and ſagucity makes 
me {till ſuſpect, that there is ſomething more be- 
tween her and that Lovewell, notwithſtanding 
this affair of Sir John. I had my eye upon them 
the whole time of breakfaſt. Sir John, I obſerved, 
looked a little confounded, indeed, though I knew 
nothing of what had paſſed in the garden. You 
feemed to fit upon thorns too : But Fanny and 
Mr. Lovewell made quite another-gueſs fort of a 
figur; and were as perfect a pictur of two diſtreſs d 
lovers, as if it had been drawn by Raphael Angelo. 
As to Sir John and Fanny, I want a matter 0 
fact. 

Mifs Sterl. Matter of fact, madam? ? Did not! 
come unexpectedly upon them? was not Sir John 
kneeling at her feet, and kiſſing her hands? did 

8s E 0 not 
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not he look all love, and ſhe all confuſion ? Is not 
that matter of fact? And did not Sir John, the 
moment that papa was called out of the room to 
the lawyermen, get up from breakfaſt, and follow 
him immediately? and, I warrant you, that by 
this time he has made propoſals to him to marry 
my ſiſter. Oh, that ſome other perſon, an earl, or 
a duke, would make his addreſſes to me, that I 
might be revenged on this monſter ! | 
Mrs. Heidel. Be cool, child] you fall be lady 
Melvil, in ſpite of all their caballins, if it cofts me 
ten thouſand pounds to turn the ſcale. Sir John b 
may apply to my brother, indeed; but PII make 
them all know who governs in this fammaly. 
Miſs Sterl. As I live, madam, yonder comes Sir 
John. A baſe man! I can't endure the ſight of 
him. PI leave the room this inſtant. [difordered. 
Mrs. Heidel. Poor thing! Well, retire to your 
own chamber, child; PI give it him, I warrant 
you; and by and by Tl come and let you know 
all that has paſs'd between us. 
Mis Sterl. Pray do, madam cal back. * 
A vile wretch |! | e in a rage. 


E nter Sir John Metoil. 
Sir John. Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
madam |! * [bowing very reſpeci fully. 
Q 4 | Mrs. 
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Mrs. Heidel. Your ſervant, Sir John | | 

[dropping a half-curtſey, and pouting. 

Sir Fohn. Miſs Sterling's manner of quitting the 

room on my approach, and the viſible coolneſs of 

your behaviour to me, madam, convince me that 

ſhe has acquainted you with what Paſs'd this 
morning. 

Mrs. Heidel. W forry,Sir danke made 
acquainted with any thing that ſhould induce me 
to change the opinion, which I could always with 
to entertain of a perſon of qualaty. [ pouting. 

Sir John. It has always been my ambition to 
merit the beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and 
when ſhe comes to weigh all SPELLING I flat- 
ter myſelf—— 

Mrs. Heidel. You do flatter yourſelf, if you 
imagine that I can approve of your behaviour to 
my niece, Sir John. And give me leave to tell 
you, Sir John, that you have been drawn into an 
action much beneath you, Sir John; and that I 
look upon every injury offered to Miſs Betty 
Sterling, as an affront to myſelf, Sir John. [warmly. 

Sir John. I would not offend you for the world, 
madam ! But when I am influenced by a partia- 
lity for another, however ill- founded, I hope your 
N and good ſenſe will think it rather a 


point 


um 
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point of honour to renounce engagements, which 
I could not fulfil ſo ſtrictlx as I ought; and that 
you will excuſe the change in' my inclinations, 
ſince the new object, as well as the firſt, has the 
honour of being your niece, madain. N 
Mrs. Heidel. J diſclaim her as a niece; Sir John; 
Miſs Sterling diſclaims her as a ſiſter z and the 
whole fammaly muſt diſclaim her, for her Nest 
ſtrous baſeneſs and treachery. | i 
Sir John. Indeed ſhe has been guilty of none, 
madam : Her hand and heart are, I am ſure, en- 
tirely at the diſpoſal of yourſelf, and Mr. Sterling. 


E nter Sterling behind. 


And, if you ſhould not oppoſe my inclinations | 
am ſure of Mr. Sterling's conſent, madam. _ 

Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! . e 

Sir John. Quite certain, madam, 

Sterl. [behind.] So] they ſeem to be coming: to 
terms already. I may venture to make my ap 
pearance. 

Mrs. Hiidel: To marry Fanny * ? 

[Sterling advances by degrees 

Sir John. Yes, madam. 

Mrs. Heidel. My brother has given his conſent, 
you ſay ? 

Sir 
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Sir Jebn. In the moſt ample manner, with ne 
other reſtriction than the failure of your concur- 
' rence, madam. . ſees Sterling. Oh, here's Mr. 
Sterling, who will confirm what I have told you. 
Urs. Heidel. What? have you conſented to give 

up your own daughter in this manner, brother ? 

eri. Give her up! No, not give her up, ſiſter; 
only in cafe that you-——Zounds, I am afraid you 
have ſaid too much, Sir John! [apart to Sir Fehn, 
Ars. Hleidel. Yes, yes; I fee now that it is 
true enough what my niece told me. You are 
all plottin and caballin againſt her. Pray, does 
lord Ogleby know of this affair ? 


Sir John. I have not yer. made him acquainted 
with it, madam. 


Mrs. Heidel. No, I wartant you; I thought ſo, 


And ſo his lordſhip and myfelf m_ are not to 
be conſulted 'till the laſt. | 


Sterl. What! did not you conſult my lord ? 05 
fy, for ſhame, Sir John! | 

Sir John. Nay, but, Mr. Sterling— 

Mrs. Heidel. We, who are the Dh of moſt 
conſequence and experunce in the two fammalies, 
are to know nothing of the matter, till the whole 
is as good as concluded upon. But his lordſhip, 
1 am ſure, will have more generoſaty than to coun- 
tenance 
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tenance ſuch a perceeding: And I could oy have 

expected ſuch, behaviour from a perſon of your 

quallaty, Sir John ! And as for you, brother 
Sterl, Nay, nay, but hear me, fiſter ! 


Mrs. Heidel. 1 am perfectly aſhamed of you! 


Have you no ſpurrit? no more concern for the 
honour of our fammaly than to conſen t 
Sterl. Conſent? I conſent? As I hope for mer- 
cy, I never gave my conſent, Did I contigs 28 
Jens 
Sir John. Not abſolutely, without Mis. Heidh- 
berg's concurrence. 880 in caſe of her _— 
bation—— 
Sterl. Ay, I grant you, ” my ſiſter W n : 
But that's quite another thing, you know. 
[to Mrs. Heidelberg. 
Ars. Heidel. Your ſiſter approve, indeed ! I 
thought you knew her better, brother Sterling ! 
What! approve of having your eldeſt daughter 
returned upon your hands, and exchanged for the 
younger! ? Tam ſurprized how you cont} likes « to 
ſuch a ſcandalus propofal. 


Sterl. I tell you, I never did liſten to it. Did 


not I fay that I would be governed entirely by my 


ſiſter, Sir John ? and, unlefs ſhe TOA to your 
Marrying ER 


1 


2 — we 
— a 2 

— 6 n 

— ated ICED % = a 22 — N —— — ag 

— —e— - - - — — p 

s 

a = - 


> IF? 
by < 
. 


— ——— 
" fs 8 
— * ˙ 
— — 
"in 1 
« * 


236 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


Mrs. Heidel. J agree to his marrying Fanny? 
Abominable ! the man is abſolutely out of his 
ſenſes! Can't that wiſe head of yours foreſee the 
conſequence of all this, brother Sterling? Will 
dir John take Fanny without a fortune? No! 


After you have ſettled the largeſt part of your pro- 
perty on your youngeſt daughter, can there be an 
equal portion left for the eldeſt ? No | Does not 
this overturn the whole ſyſtum of the fammaly ? 
Yes, yes, yes! You know I was always for my 
niece Betſey's marrying a perſon of the very firſt 
quallaty;z that was my maxum; and, therefore, 
much the largeſt ſettlement was of courſe to be 
made upon her. As for Fanny, if ſhe could, with 
a fortune of twenty or thirty thouſand pounds, get 
a knight, or a member of parliament, or a rich 
common=cquncil-man, for a Suiſun, I n. it 
might do very well. | 

Sir John. But if a better match ſhould offer 
itſelf, why ſhould not it be accepted, madam ? | 
Mrs. Heidel. What, at the expence of her elder 
ſiſter ? Oh fy, Sir John] How could you bear to 
hear of ſuch an indignety, brother Sterling? 

Sterl. II Nay, I ſha'n't hear of it, I promiſe 
you. I can't hear of it, indeed, Sir John. 


Mrs. Heidel. But you have heard of it, brother 
Sterling; 
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Sterling; you know you have ; and ſent Sir John 
to propoſe it to me: But if you can give up your 
daughter, I ſhan't forſake my niece, I aſſure you. 
Ah! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg, and our 
ſweet babes, had been alive, he would not have 
behaved We 
Sterl. Did I, Sir John ? ? my ſpeak ing me 
off, or we are ruined. [apart to Sir Fobn. 
Sir John. Why to be ſure, to ſpeak the truth— 
Mrs. Heidel. To ſpeak the truth, I'm aſhamed 
of you both. But have a care what you are about, 
brother! have a care, at The counſellors are 
in the houſe, I hear; and if every thing is not ſet- 
tled to my liking, I'll have nothing more to ſay to 


you, if L live theſe three hundred years: Pll go over 


to Holland, and ſettle with Mr. Vanderſpracken, 
my poor huſband's firſt-couſin, and my own fam- 
maly ſhall never be the better for a farden of my 
money, I promiſe you. EL [LExit. 


 Manent Sir John and Sterling. 
Sterl. I thought ſo: I knew ſhe never would 


agree to it. 


Sir Jobn. Sdeath, how W Rn What can 
we do, Mr. Sterling ? 


Sterl. Nothing. 8 
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Sir Fobn. What, muſt our nent brook off, 
the moment it is made then? 

Sterl. It can't be helped, Sir John. The falls, 
as I told you before, have great expectations from 
my ſiſter; and if this matter proceeds, you hear 

yourſelf that ſhe threatens to leave us. My brother 
Heidelberg was a warm man; a very warm man; 
and died worth a plumb at leaſt ; a plumb! ay, I 
warrant you, he died worth a plumb and a half. 

Sir John. Well; but if I— 

Sterl. And then, my ſiſter has three or four 
very good mortgages, a deal of money in the three 
per cents. and Old South-Sea annuities, beſides 
large concerns in the Dutch, and French funds. 


The greateſt part of all this ſhe means to leave to 
our family. ; 


Sir John. I can only ſay, Sir 


Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 


thouſand, was very fair and handſome, to be e. 
Sir John. 


Sir Jobn. Nay, but I am even willing to—— 

Sterl. Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt her 
will, I might loſe above a hundred thouſand ; ſo 
you ſee the balance is againſt you, Sir John. 

Six John. But i 18 there no way, do you think, of 
Prevailing 1 Mrs. en to prone hes conſent? f 


Sterl. 


Sterl. I am afraid not. However, when her 
paſſion is a little abated for ſhe's very paſſionate 
ou may try what can be done. But you muſt 
N. uſe my name any more, Sir John. 

ir. John. Suppoſe I was to prevail on lord 
— to apply to her, do you think that would 
have any influence over her ? 

Sterl. I think he would be more likely to per- 
ſuade her to it, than any other perſon in the 
family. She has a great reſpect for lord Ogleby 
She loves a lord. 

Sir John. PIl apply to him this very day. And, 
if he ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may 
depend on your friendſhip, Mr. Sterling * _ \. 

Sterl. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige you, 
when it is in my power; but as the account ſtands 
now, you ſee it is not upon the figures. And ſo 
your ſervant, Sir John. Exit. 


Sir Jobn Metvil 3 


What a ſituation am I in Breaking off TY 


her whom I was bound by treaty to marry z re- 
jected by the object of my affections; and em- 
broiled with this turbulent woman, who governs 


the whole family. And yet oppoſition, inſtead of 


imothering, encreaſes WF ingnatiane I muſt have 


2 her. 
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her. Tl apply immediately @ lord Ogleby; and 
if he can but bring over the aunt to our party, 
her influence will overcome the ſcruples and de- 
licacy of my dear Fanny, and I ſhall be the hap- 
pieſt of mankind | - LExit. 


AG: $06. 


A room. 


Enter Sterling, Mrs. Heidelberg, and Miſs Sterling. 

Sterl. "HAT! will you ſend Fanny to town, 
| ſiſter? 

Mrs. Heidel. To-morrow morning. I've given 

arders about it already. 

Sterl. Indeed? : 

Mrs. Heidel. Poſatively. 

Sterl. But conſider, ſiſter, at ſuch a time as this, 
what an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs. Heidel. Not half ſo odd as her behaviour, 
brother. This time was intended for happineſs, 
and TI keep no incendaries here to deſtroy K. 1 
inſiſt on her going off to-morrow morning. 


Sterl. Pm afraid this is all your doing, Betſey. 
| — 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 241 


Miſs Sterl. No, indeed, papa; my aunt knows 
that it is not. For all Fanny's baſenefs to me, 
I am ſure I would not do, or ſay; any thing to 
kurt her with you or my aunt for the worlc. 
Ars. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betſey! I will 
have my way. When ſhe is packed off, every 
thing will go on as it ſhould do.—Since they are 
at their intrigues, I'll let them ſee that we can act 
with vigur on our part; and the ſending her out 
of the way ſhall be the purlimunary ſtep to all the 
reſt of my perceedings. 
Sterl. Well, but, fiſter—— }. 9 5 
Mrs. Heidel, It does not ſignify talking, brother 
Sterling; for Pm reſolved to be rid of her, and 1 
will. Come along, child! [to Miſs Sterling. ] The 
poſt-ſhay ſhall be at the door by fix o'clock in the 
morning; and if Miſs Fanny does not get into it, 
why Iwill; and ſo there's an end of the matter. 
LBounces out, with Miſs Sterling. 


Mrs. Heidelberg returns. © | 

Mrs. Heidel. One word more, brother Sterling! 
expect that you will take your eldeſt daughter in 
your hand, and make a formal complaint to lord 
Ogleby of Sir John Melvil's behavour. Do this, 
brother; ſhew a proper regard for the honour of 

Vol. I. | R your 
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your fammaly yourſelf, and I ſhall throw in my 
mite to the raifing of it. If not—but now you 


know my mind: So act as you pleaſe, and take | 


the conſequences. ; «vu 


Sterling alone. 


The devil's in the women for tyranny : hn 
wives, miſtreſſes, or ſiſters, they always will govern 
us. As to my ſiſter Heidelberg, ſhe knows the 
ſtrength of her purle, and domineers upon the cre- 
dit of it.“ I will do this”—and “ you ſhall do 
that”—and * you ſhall do t'other, or elſe the fam- 
maly ſha'n't have a farden of „ mimicking. ]—S0 
abſolute with her money But, to ſay the truth, 
nothing but money can make us abſolute, and ſo 


we muſt een make the beſt of her. 
i Scene changes to the garden. 
Enter Lord Ogleby and Canton, 


L. Ogle. What! mademoiſelle Fanny to be 
ſent away Why? wherefore? what's the mean- 
ing of all this? | 

Cant. Je ne ſcais pas. I know noting of it. 


L. Ogle. It can't be; it ſhan't be. I proteſt 


againſt the meaſure. She's a fine girl, and I had 
much rather that the reſt of the family were anni- 
hilated 
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 hilated than that ſhe ſhould leave us. Her vulgar 
father, that's the very abſtract of Change-Alley 
the aunt, that's always endeavouring to be a fine 
lady>—and the pert ſiſter, for ever ſhewing that ſhe 
is one—are horrid company indeed, and without 
her would be intolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchon | 
ſhe's the thing. Is n't ſhe, Cant? 

Cant, Dere is very good ſympatie entre vous and 
dat young lady, mi lor, 

L. Ogle. Pl not be left among theſe Goths 
and Vandals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, 
and Devilbergs: If ſhe goes, PII poſitively go too. 

Cant. In de ſame poſt-chay, mi lor? You have 
no object to dat, I believe, nor mademoiſelle neider 
too, ha, ha, ha! | 

L. Ogle. Prithee hold thy fooliſh tongue, Cant! 
Does thy Swiſs ſtupidity imagine that I can ſee and 
talk with a fine girl without deſires? My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by beautiful objects; I fly 
as naturally to a fine gir . 1 . 

Cant. As de fine girl to you, mi lor. Ha, 
ha, ha! you alway fly togedre like un * de pi - 
geons. 

L. Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons C mocls him.] 
Vous etes un ſot, Monſ. Canton. Thou art al- 
ways dreaming of my intrigues, and never ſeeſt 

| R 2 | | . 
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me badiner, but you ſuſpect miſchief, you old fool, 
vou. | 

Cant. I am fool, I confeſs, but not always fool in 
dat, mi lor. He, he, he! 

L. Ogle. He, he, he! Thou art incorrigible, 
but thy abſurdities amuſe one. Thou art like my 
rappee here, [tales out his box.] a moſt ridiculous 
ſuperfluity, but a pinch of thee now and then is a 
moſt delicious treat, 

Cant. You do me great honeur, mi lor. 

L. Ogle. "Tis fact, upon my ſoul. Thou art 
properly my cephalick ſnuff, and art no bad medi- 
cine againſt megrims, vertigoes, and profound 
thinking. Ha, ha, ha! 

Cant. Your flatterie, mi lor, vil make me too 
prode. 

L. Ogle. The oh has ſome little partiality for 
me, to be ſure: but prithee, e is not that Miſs 
Fanny yonder? 

Cant. [looking with a glaſs.) En veritè, 'tis ſhe, mi 
lor; *tis one of de pigeons, de pigeons d'amour. 

L. Ogle. Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. 

| [ Smiling. 
Cant. Tam monkee, I am ole, but I have eye, I 
have ear, and a little underſtand, now and den. 

L. Ogle. Taiſez vous, bete ! | 

| Cant. 
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cu Elle vous attend, mi lor. She vil make 
love to you. 

L. Ogle. Will ſhe ? Mins at her then! A fine 
girl can't oblige me more. Egad, I find myſelf 
a little enjouè Come along, Cant! ſhe is but in 
the next walk; but there is ſuch a deal of this 
damned crinkum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that 
one ſees people for half an hour before one can | 
get to them. Allons, Monſ. Canton, allons donc! 

[Exeunt, ſinging in French. 


Another part of the garden, 


Lowvewell and Fanny. 


Love. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your di- 
ſtreſs ! it overcomes all my reſolutions, and I am 
prepaid for the diſcovery. 

Fanny. But how can it be effected belore my de- 
parture ? | 

Love. I'Il tell you. Lord Ogleby ſcems to enter- 
tain a viſible partiality for you ; and notwithſtand- 
ing the, peculiarities of his behaviour, I am ſure 
that he is humane at the bottom. He is vain to 
an exceſs; but withal extremely good-natured, and 
would do any thing to recommend himſelf to a 
2 Do you open the whole affair of our marriage 

R 3 to 
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to him immediately. It would come with more 
Irreſiſtible perſuaſion from you than from myſelf ; 
and I doubt not but you'll gain his friendſhip and 
protection at once. His influence and authority 
will put an end to Sir John's ſolicitations, remove 
Four aunt's and ſiſter's unkindneſs and ſuſpicions, 
and, I hope, reconcile your father and the whole 
family to our marriage. 

Fanny. Heaven grant it! Where is my lord? 

Love. I have heard him and Canton ſince dinner 

ſinging French ſongs under the great walnut-tree 
by the parlour door. If you meet with him in the 
garden, you may diſcloſe the whole immediately. 

Fanny. Dreadful as the taſk is, I'll do it. Any 
thing is better-than this continual anxiety. 
Love. By that time the diſcovery is made, 1 
will appear to ſecond you. Ha! here comes my 
lord. Now, my dear Fanny, ſummon up all 
your ſpirits, plead our cauſe powerfully, and be 
ſure of ſucceſs. [Gorng. 

Fanny. Ah, don't leave me 
Love. Nay, you muſt let me. 

Fanny. Well, fince it muſt be ſo, I'll obey you, 
if I have the power. Oh, Lovewell! 
| Love. Conſider, our ſituation is very critical. 
To-morrow morning is fix'd for your departure, and 


if 


if we loſe this opportunity, ave may within vain 
for another. He approaches. I muſt retire: Speak, 
my dear Fanny, ſpeak, and make us happy! [Exit. 


Fanny alone. 
Good heaven, what a ſituation am TI in! what 


ſhall I do ? what ſhall I ſay to him? Iam all con- 


fuſion. 
Enter lord Ogleby and Canton. 


L. Ogle. To ſee ſo much beauty ſo ſolitary, 


madam, is a ſatire upon mankind, and tis fortu- 


nate that one man has broke in upon your reverie 


for the credit of our ſex. I ſay one, madam, for poor 
Canton here, from age and infirmities, ſtands for 
nothing. 

Cant. Noting at all, inteed. 

Fanny. Lour lordſhip does me great honour. 
I had a favour to requeſt, my lord 


L. Ogle. A favour, madam! To be honoured 


with your commands, is an e favour 


done to me, madam. 


Fanny. If your lordſhip could indulge me with 
the honour of a moment's—— What is the matter 
with mer (aide. 

L. Ogle. The girl's confuſed—he ! here's ſome- 
thing in the wind, faith—Tll have a tete-a-tete 
with her. Allez vous en! [to Canton. 
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Cant. I go. Ah, pauvre mademoiſelle ! mi mor, 
have p:ti4 upon the poor pigeone £9: 

L. Ogle. Pl knock n down, Cant, if you're 
impertinent. [ miling. 

Cant. Den I mus avay 22 along. ] You are 


moſh pleaſe, for all dat. Caſide, and exit. 


Fanny. I ſhall fink with apprehenſion. [.de 

L. Ogle. What a ſweet girl! She's a civiliz'd 
being, and atones for the barbariſm of the reſt of 
the family. | 

Fanny. My lord! I [ /he curtſeys, and pluſtes, 

L. Ogle. [ addreſſing her.] I look upon it, madam, 
to be one of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, 
that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
your commands, and the ſatisfaction of confirming 
with my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have but 
too weakly expreſſed—that I am, nee 


humbleſt of your ſervants. 


Fanny. I think myſelf greatly honoured by your 
lordſhip's partiality to me; but it diſtreſſes me, 
that I am obliged in my preſent ſituation to apply 
to it for protection. 

L. Ogle. Tam happy in your diſtreſs, madam, 
becauſe it gives me an opportunity to ſhew my 
zeal. Beauty to me is a religion, in which I was 
born and bred a bigot, and would die a martyr — 


I'm in tolerable. ſpirits, faith ! : [a/ide. 


Fanny. 
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Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a 
more diſtreſſed. creature than myſelf. Affection, 
duty, hope, deſpair, and a thouſand different ſenti- 
ments, are ſtruggling in my boſom ; and even the 
preſence of your lordſhip, to whom I have flown 
for protection, adds to my perplexity. . 

Z. Ogle. Does it, madam ? Venus forbid !—My 
old fault; the devil's in me, I think, for perplexing 


young women. [afide, and ſmiling.] Take courage, 


madam! dear Miſs Fanny, explain. You have a 
powerful advocate in my breaſt, I aſſure you—my 
heart, madam. I am attached to you by all the 
laws of ſympathy, and on By my honour, 


Jam. 


Fanny. Then I will venture to unburthen my 


mind. Sir John Melvil, my lord, by the moſt 
miſplaced, and miſtimed declaration of affection 
for me, has made me the unhappieſt of women. 


L. Ogle. How, madam! has Sir * made 


his addreſſes to you? 
Fanny. He has, my lord, in the nal terms. 


But I hope it is needleſs to ſay, that my duty to 


my family, love to my ſiſter, and regard to the 
whole family, as well as the great reſpect Ienter- 
tain for your lordſhip, Lcurtſeying] made me ſhudder 
at his addreſſes, 5 

L. Ogle. 
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L. Ogle. Charming girl | Proceed, my dear Miſs 
Fanny, proceed! 

Fanny. In a moment—give me leave, my lord! 
But if what I have to diſcloſe ſhould be received 
with anger or diſpleaſure 

L. Ogle. Impoſſible, by all the tender powers! 
Speak, I beſeech you, or I ſhall divine the cauſc 
before you utter it. \ 

Fanny. Then, my lord, Sir John's addreſſes are 
not only ſhocking to me in themſelves, but are 
more particularly diſagreeable to. me at this time 
—as—as— [Heſitating. 

I. Ogle. As what, madam ? 

Fanny. As—pardon my confuſion—lI am entirely 
devoted to another. 

I. Ogle. If this is not plain, the devil's in it. 
[a/ede.}—But tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny—for 
I muſt know—tell me the how, the OG and 
the where—tell me | | 


Enter Canton haſtily. 

Cant. Mi lorg mi lor, mi lor! 

L. Ogle. Damn your Swiſs impertinence ! how 

durſt you interrupt me in the moſt critical melting 

moment, that ever love and beauty honoured me 
with? 

Caut. 
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Cant. I demande pardonne, mi lor ! Sir John 
Melvil, mi lor, ſent me to beg you do him de 
honeur to ſpeak a litt to your lorſhip. 
L. Ogle. Pm not at leifure—I'm' buſy—Get 
away, you ſtupid old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or ll 
Cant. Fort bien, mi lor. [Cant. goes out on tiptoe. 
I. Ogle. By the laws of gallantry, madam, this 
interruption ſhould be death; but as no puniſh- 
ment ought to diſturb the triumph of the ſofter 
paſſions, the criminal is pardoned and diſmiſſed. 
Let us return, madam, to the . higheſt luxury of 
exalted minds—a declaration of love from the lips 
of beauty 
Fanny. The entrance of a third perſon has a 
little relieved me, but I cannot go through with 
it—and yet I muſt open my heart by a diſcovery, 
or it will break with its burthen. | 
L. Ogle. What paſſion in her eyes! I am alarmed 
to agitation. Caſide. ] I preſume, madam, (and as 
you have flattered me, by making me a party con- 
cerned, I hope you'll excuſe the PETR. 
that 
Fanny. Do you excuſe my making you a party 
A concerned, my lord! and let me intereſt your heart 
m my behalf, as my future happineſs or miſery 
in a great meaſure depend 


L. Ogle. 
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L. Ogle. Upon me, madam ? a 
Fanny. Upon you, my lord. [Abs. 
L. Ogle. There's no ſtanding this: I have caught 
the infection her tenderneſs diſſolves me. [ /ighs. 
Fanny. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of a 
raſh action, which paſſion prompted, and modeſty 
has long concealed 
L. Ogle. [taking hay hand.] Thou W erea- 
ture, command my heart, for it is vanquiſhed |! 
Speak but thy virtuous wiſhes, and enjoy them 
Fanny. I cannot, my lord- indeed, I cannot 
Mr. Lovewell muſt tell you my diſtreſſes—and 
when you know them—pity and n me | 
[Exit in tears. 


Lord Ogleby alone. 


How the devil could I bring her to this ? It is 
too much—too much—I can't bear it—I muſt 
give way to this amiable weakneſs—{wipes his eyes.] 
My heart overflows with ſympathy, and I feel 
every tenderneſs I have inſpired—[ ies the tear. 
How blind have I been to the deſolation I have 
made ! How could I poſlibly imagine, that a little 
partial attention and tender civilities to this young 
creature ſhould have gathered to this burſt of 
paſſion ! Can I be a man, and withſtand it? No— 

\ Pl 


\ 
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III ſacrifice the. whole ſex to her. —But here comes 

the father, quite apropos. Tl open the matter 
immediately, ſettle the buſineſs with him, and 
take the ſweet girl, down to Ogleby-houſe to- 
morrow. morning. But, what the devil! Miſs 
Sterling too! What miſchief's in the wind now? 


Enter Sterling and Miſs Sterling. 

Sterl. My lord, your ſervant! I am attending 
my daughter here, upon rather a diſagreeable 
affair. Speak to his lordſhip, Betfſey | 

IL. Ole. Your eyes, Miſs Sterling—for I always 
read the eyes of a young lady—betray ſome little 
emotion. What are your commands, madam ? 

Miſs Sterl. I have but too much cauſe for my 
emotion, my lord ! 

L. Ogle. I cannot commend my kinſman's 18 
viour, madam; he has behaved like a falſe knight, 
I muſt confeſs. I have heard of his apoſtacy : Miſs 
Fanny has informed me of it. 

Miſs Sterl. Miſs Fanny's baſeneſs has been the 
cauſe of Sir John's inconſtancy. 

L. Ogle. Nay, now, my dear Miſs Sterling, your 
paſſion tranſports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a paſſion for Miſs Fanny; but, believe 
me, my dear Miſs Sterling, believe me, Miſs Fanny 
kas no paſſion for Sir John. She has a paſſion, 

| indeed 
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indeed; a moſt tender paſhon ! She has opened 
her whole ſoul to me, and I know where her 
affections are placed. [concertedly. 
Miſs Sterl. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my lord; 
for I have great reaſon to think that her ſeeming 
attachment to him, is, by his conſent, made uſe 

of as a blind to cover her deſigns upon Sir John. 
I. Ogle. Lovewell! No, poor lad! ſhe does 
not think of him. [ ſmiling. 
Miſs Sterl. Have a care, my lord, that both the 
families are not made the dupes of Sir John's 
artifice, and my ſiſter's diſſimulation } You don't 
know her—indeed, my lord, you don't know her— 
a baſe, inſinuating, perfidious—It is too much! 
She has been beforehand with me, I perceive, 
Such unnatural behaviour to me! But, ſince I fee 
T can have no redreſs, I am reſolved, that, ſome 
way or other, I will have revenge.  [Exit, 


Manent lord Ogleby and Sterling. 
Sterl. This is fooliſh work, my lord! 
I. Ogle. J have too much nn to bear the 
tears of beauty. 

Sterl. It is touching indeed, my lord; and very 
moving for a father. | 
L. Ogle. To be ſure, Sir! you muſt be diſtreſs'd 
beyond meaſure ! Wu to divert your too- 

| exquiſite 
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exquiſite; feeling, fuppaiſe: we change the n 


and proceed to buſineſs. 

Sterl. With all my heart, my lord! 

L. Ogle. You ſee, Mr. Sterling, we can make 
no union in our families, by the propos'd marriage. 

Sterl. And very ſorry Jam to ſee it, my lord. 

IL. Ogle. Have you ſet your heart upon being 
allied to our houſe, Mr. Sterling ? 

Sterl. Tis my only wiſh, at en my em- 
nium, as I may call it. 

L. Ogle. Your wiſhes ſhall be fulfill'd. 4 

Sterl. Shall they, my lord? But how—how 2? 

L. Ogle. Fll marry in your family. | 

Stexl. What ! my ſiſter Heidelberg? 

L. Ogle. You throw me into a cold fweat, Mr. 
Sterling. No, not your fiſter ; but your daughter, 

Sterl. My daughter 

L. Ogle. Fanny. Now the murder's out ! 

Sterl, What, you, my lord ! | 

L. Ogle. Les—I, I, Mr. Sterling! 

Sterl. No, no, my lord that's too o much. 

[ ſmiling. 
L. Ogle. Too much ; I do not * you. 


Sterl. What, you, my lord, marry my Fanny? 
Bleſs: me, what will the folks ſay ? 


Z. Ogle. Why, what will they ſay? 
Wo 5 Sterl. 
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Ster. That, you're a bold man, my lord— 
that's all. | 

L. Ogle. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit, for 
aught I know Do you court my alliance? 

Sterl. To be ſure, my lord. 

L. Ogle. Then Ill explain. My nephew won't 
marry your eldeſt daughter—nor I -neither— 
Your youngeſt daughter won't marry him—T will 
marry your youngeſt daughter. 

Sterl. What | with a youngeſt nne for- 
tune, my lord ? \ 

I. Ogle. With any fortune, or no fortune at all, 
Sir. Love is the idol of my heart, and the dzmon 
Intereſt ſinks before him. So, Sir, as I ſaid before, 
I will marry your youngeſt daughter; your youngeſt 
daughter will marry me 

Sterl. Who told you ſo, my lord? 

TL. Ogle. Her own ſweet ſelf, * 

Sterl, Indeed? 

L. Octe. Yes, Sir; our affection is mutual; your 
advantage double and treble your daughter will 
be a counteſs directly I ſhall be the happieſt of 
beings—and you'll be father to an earl ue of 
a baronet. 

Sterl. But what will my aer fy: ? WH my 
floughtee * 


L. W | 
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L. Ogle. Til manage that matter. Nay, if they 
won't conſent; Pll run _ with your daughter, 
in ſpite of you. 

Sterl. Well ſaid, my lord ' your ſpirit's good! 
I wiſh you had my conſtitution ! but, if you'll 
venture, I have no eigene. if my" os 5 
none. 

L. Ogle. III vided for your fiſter, Sir. Apropos! 
the lawyers are in the houſe: I'll have articles 
drawn, and the whole affair concluded fo-motrow 
morning. 

Sterl. Very well : And ru altar Lovewell to 
London immediately for ſome freſh papers I ſhall 

want; and I ſhall leave you to manage matters 
with my ſiſter. You muſt excuſe me, my lord, 
but I can't help laughing at the match! He; he; he! 
What will the folks ay: ? LExit. 

L. Ogle. What a fellow am I goitig to make a 
father of? He has no more feeling than the poſt in . 
his warehouſe. But Fanny's virtues tune me to rap- 
ture again, and I won't think of the reſt of the 
family. 
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Enter Lovewell haſtily. 


Love: 1 beg your, lordſhip” $ pardon! wy lord! are 
you alone, my lord ? 

L. Ogle. No, my lord, I am not alone! I am 
in company, the belt company | | 

Vorr | 8 Love. 
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Tove. My lord! 

TL. Ogle. I never was in ſuch exquiſite enchant- 
ing company ſince my heart firſt conceived, or my 
fenſes taſted pleaſure. 

Love. Where are they, my lord ? [Looking 5 
| 5 © Ogle. In my mind, Sir. 

Love.. What company have you there, my lord ? 

| [Smiling. 

L. Ogle. My own ideas, Sir, which ſo croud 
upon my imagination, and kindle it to ſuch a deli- 
rium of extaſy, that wit, wine, muſick, poetry, all 


combined, and each perfection, are but mere mor- 


tal ſhadows of my felicity. 

Love. I ſee that your leni is happy, and! 
rejoice at it. 

L. Ogle. You /hall rejoice at it, Sir; my felicity 
ſhall not ſelfiſhly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its 


influence to the whole circle of my friends. I need 


not ſay, Lovewell, that you ſhall have your ſhare 


of it. 
Love. Shall I, my lord then 1 underſtand 


you you have heard—Miſs Fanny has informed 


you 
L. Ogle. She 8 have heard, and ſhe ſhall 

be happy tis determin'd.. 

Love. Then I have reached the ſummit of my 


withes—And will your lordſhip pardon the folly * 
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L. Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could ſhe 
help it ?!—twas unavoidable—fate and neceſſity. 
Love. It was indeed, my lord! Your kindneſs 
diſtrats me ! 
L. Ogle. And ſo it did the poor girl, faith. - 
Love. She trembled to diſcloſe. the ſecrets and 
declare her affections ? 
L. Ogle. The world, I believe, will not think 
her affections ill placed. 
Love. [bowing.] You are too <td, my lord! 
And do you really excule. the raſhneſs of the 
action? 
T. Ogle. From my very foul, Lovewell. 
Love. Your generoſity overpowers me. [bowing. ] 
I was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 
Z. Ogle. More fool you then 
Who pleads her cauſe with never-failing beauty, 
Here finds a full redreſs. [Strikes his breaſt. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. | 
Love. Her beauty, m my lord, is her leaſt merit. 
She has an underſtanding— | 
L. Ogle. Her choice convinces me of that. 
Love. [bawing.] That's your lordſhip's goodneſs. 
Her choice was a diſintereſted one. 
Ii. Ogle. No- no- not altogether: : it began 
with intereſt, and ended in paſhon. 
8 2 3 Love. 
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Love. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquaitited 
with her goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, 
as well as you are with the inferior * of her 


face and perſon 
L. Ogle. T am fo perfectly convinced of er 
exiſtence, and ſo totally of your mind touching 
erery amiable particular of that ſweet girl, that 
were it not for the cold unfeeling impediments 
of the law, I would marry her to-morrow 2 788550 
Love. My lord ! | 
L. Ogle. I would, by | all that 8 honourable | in 
man, and amiable in woman | 
Love. Marry her |! Who do you een; my 
lord ? 
T. Ogle. Miſs Fanny Sterling, that is—the coun- 
teſs of Ogleby, that ſhall be. 
Love. I am aſtoniſhed. . 
T. Ogle. Why, could you expect leſs from me? 
Love. I did not expect this, my lord. 
T. Ogle. Trade d accounts have deſtroyed 
your feeling. "IS 
| Love. No, indeed, my Re”  [Sighs. 
L. Ogle. The moment that love and pity en- 
tered my breaſt, I was reſolved to plunge into ma- 
trimony, and ſhorten the girl's tortures. I never 
do any thing by halves ; do I, Lovewell ? 
A | Love. 
” | 5 55 7 
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Love. No, indeed, my lord! [Sighs.] What 


an accident ! 

L. Ogle. What's the matter, lined 5 | 
ſeem'ſt to have loſt thy faculties. Why don't = 
wiſh me joy, man? | 
| Love. O, I do, my lord. "idk 

105 Ogle. She ſaid, that you would explain what 
ſhe had not power to utter. But I wanted no inter- 
preter for the language of love. 

Love. But has your lordſhip conſidered the con- 
ſequences of your reſolution ? = 
Ii. Ogle, No, Sir; I am above contention, 
when my deſires are kindled. 

Love. But conſider the RR my + hoe; 
to your nephew Sir John. _ 
L. Ogle. Sir John has conſidered no conſe 
_ quences himſelf, Mr. Lovewell. 

Love. Mr. Sterling, my lord, will Cy re- 
fuſe his daughter to Sir John. 

L. Ogle. Sir John has e refuſed Mr. Ster- 
ling's daughter. 

Love. But what will become of Miſs Sterling, 
my lord. | 

L. Ogle. What's that to you? You may have 
her, if you will. I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city- 
philoſophy, to be reconciled to lord Ogleby's be- 


8 3 5 N 
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Ing his ſon-in-law, inſtead of Sir John Melvil, ba- 
ronet. Don't you think that your maſter may be 
brought to that, without having recourſe to his 
calculations? Eh, Lovewell ? 
Love. But, my lord, that is not the queſtion. 
Z. Ogle. Whatever is the queſtion, PI tell you 


my anſwer. I am in love with a fine girl, whom] 
reſolve to marry. 


Enter Sir Fohn Malvil. 


What news with you, Sir John ? You look all 
hurry and impatience, like a meſſenger after a 
battle | 
Sir Jobn. After a battle, inder, my lord. I 

have this day had a ſevere engagement, and, want- 
ing your lordſhip as an auxiliary, I have at laſt 
muſtered up reſolution to declare, what my duty 
to you and to myſelf have demanded from me 
ſome time. 

L. Ogle. To the buſineſs then, and be as conciſe 
as poſſible; for I am upon the wing. Eh, Love- 
|) [He ſmiles, and Lovewell bows. 

Sir Fohn. I find *tis in vain, my lord, to ſtruggle 
againſt the force of inclination. 

. Ogle. Very true, Nephew ; I am your wit- 
nels, and will ſecond the motion. Sha'n't I, Love- 
wel? [He ſmiles, and Lovewell bows. 

1 e Sir 


Sir John. Your lordſhip's generoſity encourages 
me to tell you, that I cannot marry Mis Sterling. 
L. Ogle. I am not at all furpriz d at it; ſhes a 
bitter potion, that's the truth of it; but as you 
were to ſwallow it, and not I, it was your buſineſs, 
and not mine. Any thing more ? 8 
Sir Fohn. But this, my lord; that I may be per- 
mitted to make my addreſſes to the other ſiſter. 
L. Ogle, O, yes, by all means. Have you any 
hopes there, nephew ? Do you think he'll ſucceed, 
Lovewell?  [Smiles, and winks at Lovewell. 
Love. I think not, my lord. [Gravely. 
Z. Ogle. I think fo too; but let the fool try. 
Sir John. Will your lordſhip favour me with 
your good offices to remove the chief obſtacle to 
the match, the repugnance of Mrs. Heidelberg? 
L. Ogle. Mrs. Heidelberg ! Had not you better 
begin with the young lady firſt ? It will fave you 
a great deal of trouble; won't it, Lovewell ? Smiles. ] 
But, do what you pleaſe; it will be the ſame thing 
to me, won't it, Lovewell ? [conceitedly. ] Wy don't 
you laugh at him? 
Love. I do, my lord. [Porees a ſmile. 


Sir John. And your lordſhip will endeavour to 
prevail on Mrs. GS to conſent to my mar- 


riage with Miſs Fanny ? 


S 4 + L. Ogle. 
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L. Ogle. PII ſpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg, about 


| the adorable Fanny, as ſoon as poſſible. 


Sir Fohn. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

L. Ogle. Poor fellow, what a dupe ! he little 
thinks who's in poſſeſſion of the town. [Afae. 
Sir John. And your lordſhip is not offended at 


this ſeeming inconſtancy? 


L. Ogle. Not in the leaſt. Miſs Fanny' 8 charms 
will even excuſe infidelity ! I look upon women 


as the fere nature—lawful game—and every man 


who is qualified, has a natural right to purſue them: 
Lovewell as well as you, and I as well as either of 
you. Every man ſhall do his beſt, without offence 
to any. What ſay you, kinſmen? | | 
Sir John. You have made me happy, my lord. 

Love. And me, I aſſure you, my lord. 

L. Ogle. And I am ſuperlatively ſo. Allons 
donc / to horſe and away, boys! You to your affairs, 


and I to mine ] Suivons Pamour / [ Sings. 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 


* 
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Hanny!'s apartment. | ö i” 
Enter Lovewell and Fanny, followed by Betty. wt 


Fanny. Wi: did you come ſo ſoon, Mr. 


Lovewell ? the family is not yet ' 
in bed; and Betty.certainly heard ſomebody liſten- h 
ing near the chamber door. [| 
Betty. My miſtreſs i is right, Sir! ont ſpirits are 1 | 
abroad; and I am ſure you are both too good, not 4 | 
to expect miſchief from them. bil 
| Love. But who can be ſo curious, or ſo wicked? | 
Betty. I think we have wickedneſs and curioſity . x 
enough in this family, Sir, to expect the worſt. 7 
Fanny. I do expect the worſt. Prithee, Betty, | 
return to the outward door, and liſten if you hear 181 
any body in the gallery ; and let us know di- Þ 
rectly. | { 
Betty. I warrant you, madam. 'The Lond bleſs is 
| you both |... LExit. | 
Fanny. What did my father want with you this 
erer 7 


3 4 


Tove. 
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Love. He gave me the key of his cloſet, with 
orders to bring from London ſome Papers relating 
to lord Ogleby. | 

Fanny. And why did not you obey him? 

Love. Becauſe Iam certain that his lordſhip has 

open'd his heart to him about you, and thoſe 
papers are wanted merely on that account. But 
as we ſhall diſcovet all to-morrow, there will be no 
occaſion for them, and it would be idle in me to 
BY © 5 
Fanny. Hark! hark! Bleſs me, how I tremble! 
I feel the terrors of guilt. Indeed, Mr. Lovewell, 
this is too much for me. 

Love. And for me too, my ſweet Fanny. Your 
apprehenfions make a coward of me. But what 
can alarm you ? Your aunt and ſiſter are in their 
chambers, and you have en to fear from the 
reſt of the family. 

Fanny. I fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment! My mind is in continual agitation 
and dread ! Indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this fituation 
may have very unhappy conſequences. [Weeps. 
Love. But it ſha'n't. I would rather tell our 
ftory this moment to all the houſe, and run the 
riſque of maintaining you by the hardeſt labour, 
than ſuffer you to remain in this dangerous 
| perplexity: 


I 
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perplexity. What ! ſhall I ſacrifice all my beſt hopes 
and affections, in your dear health and ſafety, for 
the mean, and in ſuch a caſe, the meaneſt conſi- 
deration of our fortune] Were we to be aban- 
doned by all our relations, we have that in our 
hearts and minds, will weigh againſt the moſt 


affluent circumſtances. I ſhould not have propos d 


the ſecrecy of our marriage, but for your ſake; and 
with hopes that the moſt generous ſacrifice you have 


made to love and me, might be leſs injurious to 


you, by waiting a lucky moment of reconciliation. 
Fanny. Huſh! huſh ! for heav'n ſake, my dear 


Lovewell, don't be ſo warm! Your generoſity gets 


the better of your prudence; you will be heard, 


and we ſhall be diſcovered. I am ſatisfied; indeed 


I am! Excuſe this weakneſs, this delicacy—this 
what you will—My mind's at peace—indeed, it 
is—think no more of it, if you love me 

Love. That one word has charmed me, as it al- 
ways does, to the moſt implicit obedience; it would 


be the worſt of ingratitude 3 in me to diſtreſs you a 


moment. Wh 7 I Kiſſes ber. 
Re-enter Betty. 


Betty. [in a leu, voice. Im ſorry to diſturb 8 


Fanny. Ha! what's the matter? 
Love. Have you heard any body ? 


1 


Betty, 
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Betty. Yes, yes, I have, and they have heard you 
too, or I am miſtaken—if they had ſeen you too, 
we ſhould have been in a fine quandary. 

Fanny. Prithee, don't prate now, Betty! 

Love. What did you hear ? 


Betty. I was preparing myſelf, as uſual, to take 


me a little nap—— 


Love. A nap! 

Betty. Yes, Sir, a nap ; for I watch much better 
ſo than wide awake; and when I had wrap'd this 
handkerchief round my head, for fear of the ear- 
ach from the key-hole, I thought I heard a kind of 
a ſort of a buzzing, which I firſt took for a gnat, 
and ſhook my head two or three times, and went 
ſo with my hand- 

Fanny. Well, well—and 0 —— 

Betty. And ſo, madam, when I heard Mr. 3 
well a little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too; - 
and pulling off my handkerchief ſoftly, I could 
hear this ſort of noiſe—— 

[Makes an indi inc noiſe like ſpeaking. 

Fanny, Well, and what did they ſay? _ 

Betty. Oh! I could not underſtand a word of 
what was ſaid. 

Love. The outward door is lock'd ? 

Betty, Yes; and I bolted it too, for fear of the 
worſt. 


Fanny, 
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Funny. Why did you? __ muſt Rave" heard 
you, if they were near. | 

Betty. And I did it on PI madam, and 
cough'd a little too, that they might not hear Mr. 
Lovewell's voice. When I was filent, they were 
filent, and ſo I came to tell you. 

Fanny. W hat ſhall we do ? 

Love. Fear nothing; - we know the worlt ; z it will 
only bring on our cataſtrophe a little too ſoon. But 
Betty might fancy this noiſe: ſhe's in the con- 
ſpiracy, and can make a man of a Dudes at any 
time. 

Betty. I can diſtinguiſh a man from a mouſe, as 
well as my betters! I'm ſorry you think ſo ill of 
me, Sir. 

Fanny. He compliments you; don't be a fool! 
Now you have ſet her tongue a-running, ſhe'll 
mutter for an hour. [to Lovewell.] Fll go and 


hearken myſelf. Eu. 
Betty. T'll turn my back upon no girl, for ſince- 
rity and ſervice. [Half aſide, and muttering. 


Love. Thou art the firſt in the world for both; 


and I will reward you ſoon, Betty, for one and the 
other. 


Betty. Pm not marcenary neither—I can ure 
on a little, with a good carreter. 


Re-enter 
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| Re-enter Fanny. 


Fanny. All ſeems quiet. Suppaſe, my dear, you 
go to your own room—T1 ſhall be much eaſier then 
— and to-morrow we will be prepared for the diſ- 
covery. | 
Betty. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe z but for 

my party I ſhall {till be ſecret. 
[Half afide, and 1 

x Should I leave you now, if they ſtill are 
upon the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our 
delay. Beſides, we ſhould conſult upon to-mor- 
row's buſineſs. Let Betty go to her own room, 
and lock the outward door after her; we can faſten 
this ; and when ſhe thinks all ſafe, ſhe may return 
and let me out as uſual. 

Betty. Shall I, madam ? 

Fanny. Do let me have my way to:night, and 
you ſhall command me ever after. I would not 
have you ſurprized here for the world! Pray leave 
me | I ſhall be quite myſelf again, if you will oblige 

Love. I live only to oblige you, my ſweet Fanny 
Tl be gone this moment. [Gomg. 

Fanny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you 
may not be intercepted. Betty ſhall go. firſt, and 
if they lay hold of her 
Betiy, 


1 Theyl 3 Mi wrong ſow Fi 1 ear, x 
can tell them that. | [Going haſtily. 

Fanny. Softly, ſoftly, Betty! Don't venture out, 
if you hear a noiſe. Softly, I beg of you! "hg 
Mr. Lovewell, the effects of indiſcretion! 
Tove. But love love, Fanny, makes amends for 
a+. [Exeunt all, fo oftly. | 


Scene changes fo a . which leads to ſeoerat. 
 bed-chambers. 


Enter 5705 Sterling, leading Mrs. Heidelberg in a 
night=cap. | 


Miſs Sterl. This way, dear madam, and then 
Fu tell you all. 

Mrs. Heidel. Nay, but niece - conſider a little 
don't drag me out in this figur let me put or 
my fly-cap! If any of my lord's fammaly, or the 
counſellors at law, ſhould be deres, I ſhould be 
perdigus diſconcarted. 

Miß Sterl. But, my dear madam, a moment is 
an age, in my ſituation. I am ſure my ſiſter has 
been plotting my diſgrace and ruin in that cham- 

ber. Oh, ſhe's all craft and wickedneſs. 
| Mrs. Heidel. Well, but ſoftly, Betſey you are 

all in emotion your mind is too muchfluſtrated— 
| you 
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you can neither eat nor drink, nor take your natural 
reſt—compoſe yourſelf, child; for if we are not as 
waryſome as they are wicked, we ſhall diſgrace 
ourſelves and the whole fammaly. | 

Miſs Sterl. We ate diſgraced already, madam. 


Sir John Melvil has forſaken! me; my lord cares 
for nobody but himſelf; or if for any body, it is 


my ſiſter ; my father, for the ſake of a better bar- 


gain, would marry me to a Change- broker; ſo 


that if you, madam, don't continue my friend—if 


you forſake me—if I am to loſe miy beſt hopes and 
 conſolation—inyour tenderneſs—and affec-tions— 


I had better—ar once—give up the matter—and 
let my fiſter enjoy—the fruits of her treachery— 
trample with ſcorn upon the rights of her elder 
Gſter ; the will of the beſt of aunts, and the weak- 

neſs of a too-intereſted father. Tb 
[She pretends to be burſting into tears all this ſpeech. 
Mrs. Heidel. Don't, Betſey—keep up your ſpur- 
rit—T hate whimpering—I am your friend—de- 
pend upon me in every partickler—but be com- 
poſed, and tell me what new miſchief you have 
diſcover'd. . | | 
Miſs Sterl. I had no deſire to ſleep, and would 
not undreſs myſelf, knowing that my Machiavel 
ſiſter would not reſt till ſhe had broke my heart: I 
was: 
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was ſo uneaſy that I could not ſtay in my room 
but when I thought all the houſe was quiet, I ſent 
my maid to diſcover what was going forward; ſhe 
immediately came back and told me, that they were 
in high conſultation; that ſhe had heard only, for 
it was in the dark, my ſiſter's maid conduct Sir 
John Melvil to ber miſtreſs, and then lock the 
door. 

Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduct yourſelf 
in this dalimma ? 

Miſs Sterl. 1 return'd with her, and could hear 
a man's voice, though nothing that they ſaid di- 
ſtinctly; and you may depend upon it, that Sir John 
is now in that room, that they have ſettled the 
matter, and will run away together before morn- 
ing, if we don't prevent them. 

Mrs. Heidel. Why, the brazen flut ! has ſhe got 
her ſiſter's huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her 
chamber! at night too II tremble at the 
thoughts! 

Miſs Sterl. Huſh, madam | I hear 8 

Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me—let me put on 
my fly-cap—T would not be ſeen in this figur for 
the world 

Mifs Sterl. Tis dark, madam you can't be 


ſeen, 


Vol. I. hs - Mr. 
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Mrs. Heidel, I perteſt there's a candle coming, 


and a man too 
Miſs Sterl. Nothing but ſervants. Lat us retire a 
moment | [They retire. 


Enter Bruſh, balf-drunk, laying hold of the Chamber- 
maid, who has a candle in her hand. | 

Chamb. Be quiet, Mr. Bruſh! I ſhall drop down 
with terror 
Bruſb. But, my ſweet, and moſt amiable Cham- 
bermaid, if you have no love, you may hearken to 
a little reaſon ; that cannot poſſibly do your virtue 
any harm. | 

Chamb. But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, 
and a great deal of harm too—pray, let me go— - 
I am ruin'd if they hear you—I tremble like an 
aſp. 

Bruſh. But they ſnha'n't hear us—and if you have 
a mind to be ruined, it ſhall be the making of your 
fortune, you little flut, you !—therefore, I ſay it 
again, if you have no love, hear a little reaſon ! 

Chamb. I wonder at your impurence, Mr, Bruſh, 
to uſe me in this manner; this is not the Wa. 
to keep me company, I aſſure you. You are a 
town rake, I ſee; and now you are a little in 
liquor, = fear nothing. 


Bruſh. 
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Bruſh. Nothing, by heav'ns, but your frowns, 
moſt amiable Chambermaid. I am a little electri- 
fied, that's the truth on't; I am not uſed to drink 
port, and your maſter's is ſo heady, that a pint of 
it overſets a claret-drinker. 

Chamb. Don't be rude! Bleſs me, I ſhall be 
ruin'd ! what will become of me? 
Bruſb. I'Il take care of you, by all that's honour- 
able 

Chamb. You are a baſe man, to uſe me ſo! I'll 


cry out, if you don't let me go. That is Miſs 


Sterling's chamber, that Miſs Fanny's, and that 

Madam Heidelberg'ss _ Pointing. 
Bruſb. And that my lord Ogleby's, and that my 
lady What-d'ye-call-em's. I don't mind ſuch folks 
when I'm ſober, much leſs when I: am whimſical— 
rather above that too. 


' Chamb. More ſhame for you, Mr. Bruſh ! You 


terrify me ! you have no modeſty. 

Bruſh. O, but I have, my ſweet ſpider-bruſher ! 
For inſtanee, I reverence Miſs Fanny; ſhe's a moſt 
delicious morſel, and fit for a prince : with all my 
| horrors of matrimony, I could marry her myſelf. 
But, for her ſiſter 

Miſs Sterl. There, there, madam ; all in a ſtory! 


Chamb. Bleſs me, Mr. Bruſh! I heard ſome- 
thing ! 


T2 Bruſh. 
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Bruſb. Rats! Rats, I ſuppoſe; that are gnawing the 
old timbers of this execrable old dungeon. If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine 
canal up with the rubbiſh; and then I ſhould get 
rid of two damn'd things at once. 

Chamb. Law | aw | how you blaſpheme ! We 
ſhall have the houſe upon our head for it. 

Bruſh. No, no, it will laſt our time. But, as I 
was ſaying, the elder fiſter—Miſs Jezabel 

Chamb. Is a fine young lady, for all your evil 
tongue. | 

Bruſh. No; we have ſmoak'd her already; and 
unleſs ſhe marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none 
of us—No, no, ſhe won't do—we are a little too 
nice. 

Chamb. You're a e 3 Mr Bruſh; 
and don't care what you ſay. | 

Bruſh. Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a 
little inclined to miſchief ; and if you won't have 
pity upon me, I will break open that door and 
raviſh Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs. Heidel. There's no bearing this—You pro- 
fligate monſter! = [coming forward. 

Chamb. Ha! I am undone! 

Bruſh, Zounds | here ſhe is, by all that's mon- 
ſtrous. [Runs off. 
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Miſs Sterl. A fine diſcourſe you have had Me 


that fellow 
Mrs. Heidel. And a fine time of night it is to 
be here with that drunken monſter ! 
Mifs Sterl. What have you to ſay for yourſelf 2 4 
Chamb. I can ſay nothing—I am ſo frighten'd, 


and ſo aſham'd—but indeed I am vartuous—lI am 


vartuous indeed. 


Mrs. Heidel. Well, well don't tremble ſo ; but 


tell us what you know of this horrable plot here. 


all. 


Chamb. Why, madam—don't let me betray 
my fellow-ſervants ! I ſha'n't ſleep in my bed, if I 


do. 

Mrs. Heidel, Then you ſhall ſleep ſomewhere 
elſe to-morrow night. 

Chamb. O dear ! what ſhall I do ? | 
| Mrs. Heidel. Tell us this moment, or I'll turn 
you out of doors directly. 

Chamb. Why, our butler has been treating us 
below in his pantry. Mr. Bruſh fotc'd us to make 
a kind of holiday night of it. | 

Miſs Sterl. Holiday! for what? 

Chamb. Nay, I only made one. 

Ati iſs Sterl, Well, well ; but upon what account? 
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Miſs Sterl. We'll forgive you, if you'll diſcover 
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Chamb. Becauſe, as how, madam, there was a 
change in the family, they ſaid z that his honour, 
Sir John, was to marry Miſs * inſtead of 
your ladyſhip. 

Miſs Sterl. And ſo you made a holiday for that 
— very fine! 

Chamb. I did not 1 it, ma'am. | 

Ars. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir 
John's being to run away with Miſs Fanny to- 
night ? 

Chamb. No, indeed, ma' am! 

Mis Sterl. Nor of his being now locked up in | 
my ſiſter's chamber? 

a Chamb. No, as J hope for marcy, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, III put an end to all this 
directly. Do you run to my brother Sterling 

Chamb. Now, ma'am ! "Tis ſo very late, 
ma'am #7 
Mrs. Heidel. I don't care how late it is. Tell 
him there are thieves in the houſe—that the houſe 
is o'fire—tell him to come here immediately go, 
I fay! 

Chamb. 1 will, I will; though I'm frighten'd 
[Extt. 


out of my wits. 


Mrs. Heidel. Do you watch here, my dear; and 
P11 put myſelf in order to face them. We'll plot em, 
and counter plot em too. Exit into her chamber. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Sterl. T have as much pleaſure in this re- 
venge, as in being made a counteſs ! Ha! they are 
unlocking the door. Now for it! [Retires. 


Fanny's door is unloch d, and Betty comes out with a 
candle. Miſs Sterling approaches her. 

Betty. [calling within.] Sir, Sir |—now's your 
time —albs clear. [Seeing Miſs Srerl.] Stay, . 
not yet ! we are watch d. 

Miſs Sterl. And ſo you are, madam Betty. 

[Miſs Sterling lays hold of her, while Betty locks 
the door, and puts the key into her pocket. 


Betty. Larne round. What's the matter, ma- 
dam ? 

Miſs Sterl. Nay, that you ſhall tell my father 
and aunt, madam. - 

Betty. I am no tell-tale, madam, and no thief 
they'll get nothing from me. 

Miſs Sterl. You have a great deal of courage, 

Betty; and, conſidering the ſecrets you have to 
keep, you have occaſion for it. 

Betty. My miſtreſs ſhall never repent her good 
opinion of me, ma'am, 


Enter Sterling. 
Sterl. What is all this? what's the matter ? 8 | 

am I diſturbed i in this manner? 
T4 Miſs 
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Miſs Sterl. This creature, and my FOR Sir, - 
will explain the matter. 


Re-enter Mrs. Heidelberg, with another head-dreſs. 


Mrs. Heidel. Now I'm prepar'd for the rancoun» 
ter! Well, brother, have you heard of this ſcene 
of wickedneſs-? | 
Sterl. Not I but what is it? ſpeak Las was got 
into my little cloſet—all the lawyers were in bed, 
and' I had almoſt loſt my ſenſes in the confuſion 
of lord Ogleby's mortgages, when I was alarmed 
with a fooliſh girl, who could hardly ſpeak ; and 
whether it's fire or thieves, or murder, or a wells 
Jam quite in the dark. 
Mrs. Heidel. No, no, there's no rape, brother! 
all parties are willing, I believe, 
Miſs Sterl. Who's in that chamber ? 
[Detaining Betty, who ſeemed to be ftealing away. 
Betty. My miſtreſs. | 
Miſs Sterl. And who is with your miſtreſs ? 
Betty. Why, who ſhould there be? 
Miſs Sterl. Open the door then, and let us ſee! 
Betty. The door is open, madam. [Miſs Sterling 
ow” to the door. ] Il ſooner die than peach 
Fi Exit haſtily. 
Miſs Sterl. The door's lock'd 3 and ſhe has got 
the 4 in her pocket. | 
Mrs. 
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Ars. Heidel. There's impudence, brother | piping 
hot from your daughter Fanny's ſchool ! 

Sterl. But, zounds ! what is all this about ? You 
tell me of a ſum-total, and you don't produce the 
particulars. : 
Mrs. Heidel. Sir John Melvil is lock'd up in 
your daughter's bed-chamber, There is wy ou 
cular |! 

Sterl. The devil he is ! that's had." 

Mifs Sterl. And he has been there ſome time too. 
Sterl. Ditto. 

Mrs. Heidel. Ditto] worſe and worſe, I a. ru 
raiſe the houſe, and expoſe him to my lord and = 
whole fammaly ! 

Sterl. By no means | we ſhall expoſe ourſelves, 
ſiſter! The beſt way is to inſure privately, Let me 
alone | I'll make him pai her to morrow-morn- 
ing. 

Miſs Sterl. Make him marry her ! this is be- 
yond all patience! You have thrown away all 
your affection, and I ſhall do as much by my obe- 
dience : Unnatural fathers make unnatural chil- 
dren. My revenge is in my own power, and PII 
indulge it. Had they made their eſcape, I ſhould 
have been expoſed to the deriſion of the world: 
but the deriders ſhall be derided ; 88 ſo—help, 

help, there ! thieves ! thieves! 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Heidel. Tit-for-tat, Betfey | you are right, 
my girl. 

Sterl. Zounds! you'll ſpoil all---you'll raiſe the | 
whole family—the devil's in the girl! 

Mrs. Heidel. No, no; the devil's in yon, brother. 
I am aſham' d of your principles. What ! would 
you connive at your daughter's being lock'd up 
with her ſiſter's huſband ? Help ! thieves ! thieves ! 
ay»  - [Cries out. 

Sterl. Siſter, I beg you |-davghter, I command 
you [If you have no regard for me, conſider 
yourſelves We ſhall loſe this opportunity of en- 
nobling our blood, and getting above twenty per 
cent. for our money. 

Mifs Sterl. What, by my diſgrace and my ſiſter's 
triumph! I have a ſpirit above ſuch mean conſidera- 
tions; and, to ſhew you that it is not a low-bred, 
vulgar, *Change-alley ſpirit—help! help] thieves ! 
thieves ! thieves ! I ſay. 

Sterl. Ay, ay, you may ſave your lungs—the 
houſe is in an uproar Women at beſt have no 
diſcretion : but, in a paſſion, they'l] fire a houſe, or 
burn themſelves in it, rather than not be ee 


Enter Canton, in a night-gown and Niippers. 


Cant. Eh, diable ! vat is de raiſon of dis great 
noiſe, dis tintamarre ? | 
Sterh 
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Sterl. Aſk thoſe ladies, Sir; tis of their making. 


| Lord Ogleby [calls within. 


Bruſh ! ! Bruſh ! Canton ! where are you? What's 
they matter? [rings a bell.) Where are you? 

Sterl. Tis my lord calls, Mr. Canton, 

Cant. I come, mi lor | Exit. 


[Lord Ogleby 2 ringt. 


Serjeant Flower [calls tbithin.} 


_- Alight! a light here where are the ſervants? 
Ariat a light for me and my brothers. | 
Sterl. Lights here | lights for the gentlemen ! ! 
LExit. 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother feels, I ſee—your 
| ſiſter's turn will come next. | 
Miſs Sterl. Ay, ay, let it go round, madam ; ; it 
is the only comfort I have left. 


Re-enter Sterling, with lights, before Serjeant Flower | 
(with one boot and a ſlipper ) and Traverſe. 


Sterl. This way, Sir! this way, gentlemen |! 

Flawer. Well, but, Mr. Sterling, no danger, I 
hope. Have they made a burglarious entry ? Are 
you prepared to repulſe them? I am very much 


alarm'd about thieves at circuit-time.—They would 
be 


F 
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be particularly ſevere with us gentlemen of the 
bar. 


Traverſe. No danger, Mr. Sterling; z no treſpaſs 
I hope? | 

Sterl. None, gentlemen, but. of thoſe ladies 
making. 

Mrs. Heidel. You'll be aſham'd to know, gentle- 
men, that all your labours and ſtudies about this 


young lady are thrown away. Sir John Melvil is at 
this moment lock'd up with this lady's younger 


ſiſter. 

Flower. The thing is a little extraordinary, to 
be ſure ; but, why were we to be frighten'd out of 
our beds for this? Could not we have try'd this 
caufe to-morrow morning ? | 

Miſs Sterl. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, 
perhaps, even your aſſiſtance would not have been 
of any ſervice— the birds, now in that cage, would 
have flown away. 


* nter bord Ogleby ( in his robe-de-rhambr e, night-cap, 
Sc. leaning on Canton.) 


L. Ogle. I had rather loſe a limb than my night's 
reſt ! What's the matter with you all? 
Sterl. Ay, ay, tis all over! Here's my lord too. 


L. Ogh, What's all this and ſcreams» 
ing? 7 
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ing? Where's my angelick Fanny ? ſhe's ſafe, I 

hope | 
Mrs. Heidel. Your angelick Fanny, my lord, is 

lock'd up with your angelick en in that 

chamber. 

I. Ogle. My nephew then will J be excom- 

municated. 

Mrs. Heidet. Your nenhew; my lord; hs been 
plotting to run away with the younger ſiſter; | 
and the younger ſiſter has been plotting to run 
away with your nephew: and \if we had not 
watch'd them and call'd up the fammaly, they had 
been upon the ſcamper to Scotland by this time, 

L. Ogle. Look'ee, ladies -I know that Sir 
John has conceived a violent paſſion for Miſs 
Fanny; and I know too that Miſs Fanny has 
conceived a violent paſſion for another perſon ; 
and I am ſo well convinc'd of the rectitude of 
her affections, that I will ſupport them with my 

fortune, my honour, and my life.—Eh, ſhan't I, 
Mr. Sterling? [ /m:iling.] what ſay you? 

Sterl. L ſulkily] To be ſure, my lord.—Thefe . . 
bawling women have been the ruin of every thing. 

| Caſide. 

L. Ogle. But come, III a this buſineſs in a 

trice. If you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and 
8 
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Mr, Sterling will inſure Miſs Fanny from violence, 
I will engage to draw her from her PIE with a 
whiſper thro' the keyhole. 

Mrs. Heidel. The horrid creaturs I ſay, my 
lord, break the door open. 

L. Ogle. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be 
too precipitate Now to our experiment | 

[advancing towards the door. 

Miſs Sterl. Now what will they do? My heart 

will beat through my boſom. 


Enter Betty, with the key. 


Betty. There's no occaſion for breaking open 
doors, my lord; we have done fothing that we 
ought to be aſham'd of, and my miſtreſs ſhall 
face her enemies. | [going to unloci the door. 

Mrs. Heidel. There's impudence ! 

L. Ogle. 'The myſtery thickens. Lady of the 
bed-chamber ! [zo [Betty.] open the door, and en- 
treat Sir John Melvil (for theſe ladies will have it 
that he is there) to appear and anſwer to high 
crimes and miſdemeanors. Call Sir John Melvil 
into the court ! Des 

| 5 Enter Sir Job Melvuil, on the * fide. 
Sir John. Jam here, 50 lord. 
i Mrs. 
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Mrs. Heidel. Heyday ! 

Mifs Sterl. Aſtoniſhment | 

Sir John. What is all this alarm and confuſion ? 
There is nothing but hurry in the houſe ; what! is 
the reaſon of it ? 

L. Ogle. Becauſe you have been in that cham- 
ber have been! nay, you are there at this mo- 


ment, as theſe ladies have eng ſo don't 
deny it 


\ Traverſe, This is the cleareſt alibi I ever knew, | 


Mr. Serjeant. 

Flower. Luce clarius. 
I. Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have 
often theſe frolicks, it would be really entertaining 


to paſs a whole ſummer with you. But, come E 
[to Betty. ] open the door, and entreat your amiable 


miſtreſs to come forth, and diſpel all our doubts 
with her ſmiles. 


Betty. [opening the door.) Madam, you are want- 
ed in this room. [ pertly. 


Enter Fanny, in great confuſion. 
Afiſs Sterl. You ſee ſhe's ready drefſed—and 
what confuſion the's in! 


Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, 1 and baggage 4 
Her guilt confounds her ! 


-# 
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Flower. Silence in the court, ladies! 

Fanny. I am confounded, indeed, madam | 

L. Ogle. Don't droop, my beauteous lily ! but 
with your own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate 


of mind. Pour conviction into their ears, and rap- 


tures into mine. 5 [ ſmiling 
Fanny. I am at this moment the moſt unhappy 
—moſt diſtreſs'd—the tumult is too much for my 
heart—and I want the power to reveal a ſecret, 
which to conceal has been the misfortune and 


miſery of my—my— [ faints away. 


L. Ogle. She faints! help, help! for 
the faireſt, and beſt of women 
Betty. (running to her.] Oh my dear 
miſtreſs ! help, help, there! 

Sir Jobn. Ha! let me fly to her aſ- ) 
ſiſtance. | . 


S peaking 
all at 


Lovewell ruſhes out from the chamber. 


Love. My Fanny in danger! I can contain no 
longer—Prudence were now a crime; all other 
cares were loſt in this ! Speak, ſpeak to me, my 
deareſt Fanny! let me but hear thy voice] open 
your eyes, and bleſs me with the ſmalleſt ſign of 
life! [during this ſpeech they are all in amazement. 

Miſs Sterl. Lovewell II am eaſy. N 
Mrs. 


8 Mrs. Eni I am ene ! 

TL. Ogle. I am petrify'd | 
Sir John. And I undone! 

Fanny [recovering]. OLovewell (erm ſupport- 
ed by thee, I dare not look 5 father nor his 
lordſhip in the face. 


Sterl. What now | did not I lend) you to London, 


S 

L. Ogle. Eh What |—How's this B . 

right and title have you been half the night in _ 
lady's bed-chamber ? 

Love. By that right which makes me the ks 
pieſt of men; and by a title which I would not fore- 
go, for any the beſt of kings could give. 

Betty: I could cry my eyes out to hear "On * 

I. Ogle. I am en ! ELECT 

Sterl, T have been choaked with rage ends won- 
der; but now I can ſpeak. Zounds, what have 
you to ſay to me? Lovewell, you are a villain. 
You have broke your word with me. 

Fanny: Indeed, Sir, he has not. You forbad 
him to think of me, when it was out of his power 
to obey: voz we 2 been married theſe en 
ö months. Fo 
Sterl. And he s n't Nay is in my houſe four 
hours. What baſeneſs and treachery ! As for you, 
VoL.1; 1 you 


3 
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you ſhall repent this ſtep as _ as your woe, 


madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it 1s :mpoſſible to gonebive 
the tortures I have already endured in confequence 
of my diſobedience. My heart has continually up- 
braided. me for it; and though I was too weak to 
ſtruggle with. affeQion, I feel that I muſt be mi- 
ſerable for ever without your forgiveneſs. 

Sterl. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe direct- 
ly and you ſhall follow him, madam. [To Fanny. 

L. Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them 
into mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been 
ſome miſtakes, which we had all better forget for 
our own ſakes; and the beſt way to forget is to 
forgive the cauſe of them; which I do from my 
ſoul. —Poor girl! I ſwore to ſupport her affection 
with my life and fortune tis a debt of honour, 
and muſt be paid. You ſwore as much too, Mr. 
Sterling; but your laws in the city will excuſe you, 
I ſuppoſe; for you never ſtrike a balance without 
errors excepted. 

Sterl. IJ am a father, my lard but for the ſake 
of all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive 
her, for fear of encouraging other filly girls like 
herſelf to throw themſelves away without the con- 
ſent of their parents. 

Love. I haps there will be no danger of that, 

Sir. 


3 
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Sir. Voung ladies with minds, like my Fanny's, 
would ſtartle at the very ſhadow of vice; and when 
they know to what uneaſineſs only an indiſcretion 
has expoſed her, her example, inſtead of encou- 
raging, will rather ſerve to deter them. 

Ars. Heidel. Indiſcretion, quotha ! a 3 

pretty delicat word to expreſs diſobedience! 
Ii. Ogle. For my part, I indulge my own paſ- 
ſions too much, to tyrannize over thoſe of other 
people. Poor ſouls, I pity them. And you muſt 
forgive them too. Come, come, melt a little of 
your flint, Mr. Sterling 

Sterl. Why, why —as to that, my e be 
ſure he is a relation of yours, my lord what ſay 
you, ſiſter Heidelberg? 1 

Mrs. Heidel. The girl's ruined, and I forgive 
her. 
Sterl. Well—ſo do I then—Nay, no thanks! 

[0 Lovewell and Fanny, who ſeem preparing to ſpeak] 
there's an end of the matter. 

L. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you * 
all this while? 

Love. Your kindneſs, my lord—I can ſcarce 
believe my own ſenſes—they ate all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expeCtation, and gratitude ! I ever 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your 
lordſhip. For you, Mr. Sterling, if —_ moment 
WA, "4 
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of my life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, will in 
fome meaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodneſs to me. And 
you, ladies, I flatter myſelf, will not for the future 
ſuſpect me of artifice and intrigue—I ſhall be 
happy to oblige and ſerve . As for you, Sir 
John | 

Sir John. No apologies to me, Lovewell I do not 
deſerve any. All I have to offer in excuſe for 
what has happened, is my total ignorance of your 
ſituation. Had you dealt a little more openly with 
me, you would have ſaved me, and yourfelf, and 
that lady, (who I hope will pardon my behavisur) 
a great deal of uneaſineſs. Give me leave, how- 
ever, to aſſure you, that light and capricious as I 
may have appeared, now my infatuation is over, 
I have ſenſibility enough to be aſhamed of the part 
1 have aQted, and honour Fenoogh to rejoice at 4 
happineſs. 

Love. And now, my deareſt Fanny, though we 
are ſeemingly the happieſt of beings, yet all our 
joys will be damp'd, if his lordſhip's generoſity and 
Mr. Sterling's forgiveneſs ſhould not be ſucceeded 
by the indulgence, approbation, and conſent of 
theſe, our beſt benefactors. [To the audience. 
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Written by Mr..GAR RICK. 
The Muſick by Mr. BAR T HELE MON. 


CHARACTERS of the EPILOGUE. 


Lord MinuM, 
Colonel TriLL, 


Sir PaTRICK MaponyY, 


Miſs CRoTCHET, 
Mrs. QUaves, 
Firſt Lady, 
Second Lady, 
Third Lady, 


Mr. Dodd. 
Mr. Vernon. 
Mr. Moody. 
Mrs, Abington. 
Mrs. Lee. 
Mrs. Bradſhaw. 
Mie Pearce. 
Mrs. Dorman. 


Scene, an aſſembly. 


Several perſons at cards, at different tables 3 among 
the reſt, Colonel Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs. Quaver, 


Sir Patrick Mahony. 


At the quadrille table. 
Colonel Trill. 


1 IE S, with leave! 


Segond Lady. 
„ 
Third Lady. 
Paſs ! 
Mrs. Quaver. 


92 


Lou muſt do more. 
Colonel 


* * D O%⁰ 


| + Colonel Trill. 
Indeed I can't. 5 
Mrs. Duaver, 
J play in hearts. 
> Colonel Trill. + 
. Encore! 
| Second Lady. 
What luck! HTO 
5 Colonel Trill. 

To-night at Drury-lane is play'd 
A comedy, and toute nouvelle a ſpade! $4 
Is not Miſs Crotchet at the play ? 

Mrs. ow” 
| My niece | 

Has TOR a party, Sir, to damn the Piece. 


A. the hit table. 
Lord Minum. 


„ 
11 


L hate a playhouſe — Trump It makes me lick. 


Firft Lady. 
We're two by honours, ma'am. 
| Lord Minum. 


And we th' odd trick. 


Pray do you know the author, colonel Trill ? 
Colonel Trill. 


I know no o poets, heay! n be prais'd |—Spadille. 


* N 1 L 0 a0 


Firſi Lady. 
TR tell you who, my lord | hier my ord. 
Lord Minum. 
| What, he again? 
> And dwell 1 fuch daring ſouls in little men ?” 
Be whoſe it will, they downourthroats will cram it! 


| Lg Colonel Trill. ei 
O, no l have a club the beſt. We'll damn it. 
Ars. Quaver. 
O bravo, colonel | ! muſic is my flame. 
Lord Minum. 
And mine, by Jupiter We've won the game. 
Colonel Trill. 
| What, do you love all muſick ? . 
Mrs. Quaver. 
| No, not Handel's. 
And naſty plays : 
Lord Minum. 


Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 

| [Riſe from the table and pay. 
From the piquette table. 

Sir Patrick. 
Well, faith and troth! that Shakeſpeare was no fool! 
| Colonel Trill. 

I'm glad you like him, Sir !—So ends the pool! 
| [Pay and riſe from the table. 
4 ED Song 


EPILOGUE 


Song by the Colonel. 
hate all their nonſenſe, - 
Their Shakeſpeares and Jonſons, 
Their plays, and their playhouſe, and bards: 
'Tis finging, not ſaying z 
A fig for all playing, "S347 
But playing, as we do, at cards! 


I love to ſee Jonas, 
Am pleas'd too with Comus; 
Each well the ſpectator rewards. 
So clever, ſo neat in 
Their tricks, and their cheating | 
Like them we would fain deal our cards, 


Sir Parrick. 

King Lare is touching And how fine to ſee 
Ould Hamlet's ghoſt “ To be, or not to be. 
What are your op'ras to Othello's roar ? 
Oh, he's an angel of a blackamoor | 

Lord Minum. 
What, when he choaks his wife 

Colonel Trill. 


Sir Patrick, 


F 


And calls her ww) 


Kina Richard calls his horſe—and then Macbeth, 


Whene'er he murders—takes away the breath. 


My 


EPILOGU F. 


My blood runs cold at every ſyllable, | 
To ſee the dagger—that's inviſible. [4 laugh. 
Sir Patrich. ha og! 
Laugh if you pleaſe, a pretty play— 
Lord Minum. 
Sir Patrict. 
And when there's wit in't 
Colonel Trill. 
To be fure tis witty. 
Str Patrick. 
I love the playhouſe now—ſo light and gay, 
With all thoſe en they have ta'en away! | 


Is rear. 


Al laugh, 
For all your game, what makes it ſo much brighter ? 
| Colonel Trill. 
Put out the lights, and then 
Lord Minum. 
Tis fo much lighter 
Sir Patrick. 
Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than you expreſs ? 
| Colonel Trill, 
Juſt as it happens 
Tord Minum. 
Either more, or leſs. 
Mrs. Quaver. 
. An't you aſham'd, Sir? (To Sir Patrick. 
N Sir 


eee 


| Sir Parricl. 1 bet * 
Tn VM.) N Me -I ſeldom blu: 
For little Shakeſpeare faith, I'd take a bab | 
Lord Minum. A 
News, news! here comes miſs Crotchet from the play. 


E nter Mi iſs Crotchet 


Mrs: ucver. 
Wi Crotchet, what's the news ? 
| N. 1210 Crotchet. 
TFT bus 0 . We've loſt the aur. 
1 8 Trill. 
Tell us, dear Miſe, all you have heard nd ſeen.” 


Mis Crotchet. 
m tir 4 chair here, take my capuchin | 
Bor las. 
And isn n't it damn'd, miſs? 
Xi * Crotchet. 


No, wy lord, not quite: |: 


But we ſhall damn it. [. TIC: en e 0D vet k 
Colondl Trill,” | 


<When r n 5 £5 3 ic 
Mi ifs Crotebet. 
To- morrow night, 
There is a party of us, all of faſhion; 
Reſolv'd to exterminate this yulgar paſſion : 0 
A playhouſe, 
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889. —— oe Goa r e 


E PLO U E 


A playhouſe, what a place -I muſt forſwear i it. 
A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 

Such crowds' of city folks !—ſo rude and preſſing ! 
And their horſe-laughs, ſo hideouſly diſtreſling ! 
Whene'erwe hiſs'd, they frown'dand fellaſwearing, 
Like their own nue giants —fierce and W 


Colonel Trill,” 
What laid the folks of faſhion F were they croſs? 


5 Lord Minum. 
The reſt have no more judgment than my horſe. 


r Crotebet. b a Tis oh 2 T 
Lord Grindlay ſwore. twas execrable ſtuff. 

Says one, why ſo, my lord ?—my lord took ſous: 
In the firſt act lord George began to doze, _ 
And criticis'd the author—through his _ - 
So loud indeed, that as his lordſhip ſnor'd, 

The pit turn'd round, and all the brutes rg 
Some lords, indeed, approv'd the author's jokes. 


Tord Minum. 

We have among us, miſs, /ome fooliſh folks. 
Miſs Crotchet. 
Says poor lord Simper well, now to my mind 
The piece is goo ;—but he's both deaf and blind. 
| FDD 
Upon my ſoul a very pretty ſtory |! 

And quality appears in all its glory! 


There 


oled n 


There was ſome merit in the piece, no doubt. 
Miß Crete. 
O, to be ſure if one could find it out. 

Colonel Trill. 8 
But tell us, miſs the ſubje of the play. 
bn Ai; Crotchet. 

Why, "was a marriage — yes, a marriage—ſtay | 
A lord, an aunt, two ſiſters, and a merchant— 
A baronet ten lawyers—a fat ſerjeant, 

Are all produc'd— to talk with one another; 
And about ſomething make a mighty pother; 
They all go in, and out; and to, and fro; 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go— 
Then go to bed, and then get up—and then 
Scream, faint, ſcold, kiſs,—and go to bed again. 


[AI laugh, 
Such i is the play—your judgment never ſham it, 
| Colonel Trill. | 
Ob, damn it! | 
Ars. Quaver. 
Damn it! 
Firſt Lady. 
Damn it! 
Lord Minum. 


Damm it ! 


Sir 


— 2 


* 


E N 1 LVO u 


Sir Patrick. 

Well, faith, you ſpeak your minds, and I'll be free; 
Good night! this company's too good for 2 | 
Colonel Trill, © 
Your judgment, dear Sir n makes us proud. 


5 [All Laugh. 
Sir Patrick. 


Laugh if you pleaſe, but pray don't b too loud. 
LExit. 
RE CIT ATIVE. | 
Colonel Trill. 
Now the e, s gone, Miſs, tune your tongue, 
And let us raife our ſpirits high with ſong! 


RECI TATI V E. 

04 | Miſs Cratchet. 
Colonel, de tout mon caur—Tve one in petto, 
Which you ſhall join, and make it a duetto. 


RECITATIVE. 
| Lord Minum. 

Bella ſignora, et amico mio | 

I too will join, and they we'll make a trio. 
Colonel Trill. 

Come all, and join the full-mouth'd chorus, 

And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us. 
[Al] the company riſe, and advance to 

the front of the ſtage. | 
AIR 


E PI L O G U' E. 


A341 RM 
Colonel Trill | 
Would you ever go to ſee a Tragedy ? 
Miſs Crotchet. 


Never, never. 


Colonel Trill. 
A Comedy ? 
Lord Minum. 
Never, never, 


b ever! 
Tweedle-dum and tweedle- dee [ 


Colonel Trill, Lord Minum, and Miſs Crotchet. 
Live for ever W 
Tweedle-dum and tweedle-dee 
CHORUS. 
Would you ever go to ſee, &c. 


END of the FIRST VOLUME. 
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